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INTRODUCTION. 



In a delightAil situation, at a short 
distance from Bremen, in Lower 
Saxony, at the commencement of 
the seventeenth century, stood an an^ 
cient, but richly endowed convent, 
dedicated to the Holy Virgin; and, . 
at a further distance of a quarter of 
a mile, a monastery, which bore the 
name erf St. Francis, endowed with 
equal munificence. 

Though two ceatuiies iiad elapsed 

since the founders of these buildings 

had been numbered with the dead^ 

, .irpL. I. B yet 
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11 INTRODUCTION. 

yet they were still spoken of within 
the walls with reverence, and a cer- 
tain number of masses celebrated 
monthly for the repose of their souls. 

About the period first mentioned, 
the abbess of the sisterhood, who 
joined to a beneficent heart an active 
and enlightened mind, received into 
her house a middle-aged German 
lady, of high birth, who had lately 
become childless and a widow, her 
husband and only son having unfor- 
tunately fallen in a battle between 
France and the combined powers. 

The baroness De Warminstroct, 
plunged in the deepest melancholy, 
and disgusted \^ith the world, had 
resolved to devote the remainder of 
her days to religion, and for that 

purpose 
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purpose entered the convent of St. 
Mary, where, after the usual proba- 
tion, she intended to take the veil. 

Even the consolations of religion 
were long ineffectual to calm her sor- 
row. In vain did the pious sister- 
hood endeavour, by their lenient 
words and example, to fit her 
thoughts on subjects more applica- 
ble to the holy vocation she was 
about to enter: a slaughtered hus- 
band and son overpowered every 
other idea ; and kneeling before the 
alter, while the pious sisters, wrapped 
in heavenly meditation, dropped the 
tear of contrition for real or fancied 
en'ors, hers flowed in torrents for 
the loss of those beloved objects on 

^ % whom 






iv INTRODUCTION. 

whom all her earthly happiness had 
depended. 

The abbess, who had judged that 
the excess of tlie baroness's grief must 
in time exhaust itjself, long forbore 
to express those counsels which, «he 
feared, would be unavailing ; b«t 
disappointed in her expectation, ^he 
one morning requested the baro(ne8s'« 
company in her apartment, when, 
after some preliminary discourse, she 
addressed her vas follows : *^ My dear 
sister, I had Aioped diat, before this, 
your grief would have given way to 
that pious nesagnatiiDdL with w^hich 
we are taught it is our duty to w- 
ceive alll^ trials of thk Me. The 
baron «Bd your 'son, I am well id- 

formed. 
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formed, were ju«t and religious men : 
they lost their lives in no unworthy 
cause, but in the duties^ which their 
country and fellow-citizens called 
upon them to fulfil ; have you,, there- 
fore, any doubt, that their souls are 
not now enjoying thafc-uepose de- 
signed for the virtuous ?" 

" Assuredly not/' answered the 
baroness. '* My husband was among 
the best of men ; my son the most 
dutiful and affectionate that ever 
blessed the wishes of a fond mother. 
— Oh V added i^e, raising her eyes 
to heaven, and crossing herself, 
" may my soul, when called forth 
from its earthly mansion,, be equally 
pure as theirs ! — then shall we meet 
again in never-ending feUcity/' 

b3 "If 
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" If such your belief/' answered 
the abbess, " wherefore this selfish 
sorrow ? It is unjust and sinful. For 
a moment raise your thoughts to thalt 
bliss we trust they are enjoying, and 
let your tears give way to thankful- 
ness, tliat they have so worthily ful- 
filled their earthly career. To-mor- 
row will we celebrate a mass for them, 
and daily will we remember them in 
our orisons ; so may your spirit rest 
•in equal peace as that we pray for 
them.'' 

The ensuing day high mass was ce- 
lebrated for the baron De Warmins- 
troct and his son. Bending before 
the sacred altar, the prayers of the 
chaste sisters ascended to heaven; 
the spirit of the baroness appeared 

raised 
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raised above itself, and resignation 
took place of despair in her bosom. 

As the baroness recovered from 
the stupor into which her grief had 
at first plunged her, the abbess be- 
came warmly attached to her. Their 
understanding and pursuits were si- 
milar, and though the first had pass- 
ed the years of her youth in the gaie- 
ty and splendour of the world, and 
the second almost the whole of hers 
in the uniformity of a convent-Kte, 
yet congenial dispositions rendered 
them pleasing companions to each 
other. 

One evening, as they were seated 
in social converse, the baroness said 
— " My dear sister Clare, I have fi:e- 
quently wondered how a woman, 

B 4 possessed 
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possessed of your understanding, ac- 
complishments, and, if I may judge 
from what time has spared, person, 
came to devote herself to a voluntary 
seclusion from all the gaieties of life : 
surely some youthful disappointment, 
or severe affliction, must have influ- 
enced you to adopt a measure in ge- 
neral so contrary to the inclinations 
of a female who must have been uni-' 
versally admired?^' 

" You judge erroneously ,"" replied 
the abbess ; " toy seclusion was en* 
tirely from ehoice : but you will cease 
to wonder, when I inform you that I 
have been accustomed to a convent- 
life since my early years, having 
been entirely educated with an aunt, 
who was also abbess of this institu- 

tion. 
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tion. Our family, which is that of 
De Hoffinan, was the first who so 
richly endowed this convent; they 
rebuilt it from the foundation of one 
greatly ^Edlen to decay, and also en« 
tirely founded that dedicated to St. 
Francis, reserving to themselves the 
power of nominating the superior of 
each — 2i distinction wliich, for more 
than two centuries, has been confer- 
red on descendants of the family. My 
aunt was tenderly attached to me, 
and I can traly say she possessed 
my warmest affection ; for my mo* 
ther dying when I was but a few 
months old, my father's only sister, 
the abbess, took me under her care, 
the count De Hoffman having no 
other daughter — but five sons, who 

B 5 were 
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were afterwards disposed • 
to their rank and fortune. 

" My aunt, although I , 
she dreaded a separaticm a^ 
wh^n I was eighteen, refui^. 
me profess myself, until 1 . 
passed some months in tL. 
where, if I found myself more _ 
than in the convent, she in 
should remain. — ^ Beware,' si 
good and respectable woman, 
you bring repugnance into 
treat designed only for thos-, 
willingly forsake the vanities o. 
Thirty years,' said she, * have I .- 
superior of this institution, and n, 
during that period, have I sut, 
one person take the vows, who 1 , 
not conceive- embraced retirem- 

fi 
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sented : but my mind had t^en the 
bent that was to determine my future 
Hfe. The bustle of the world wea- 
ried itie, and the idea of marriage^ as 
it must for ever cut me oflF from the 
asylum of my infancy, disgusted me; 
I therefore anticipated the happy 
time when I should return to my be* 
loved St* Mary's. 

" At length it arrived ; my aunt, 
as also the sisters, received me with 
rapture : but their pleasure, if I may 
judge by my own feelings, must be 
far inferior to mine ; my heart ap- 
peared to have returned to its natu- 
ral home, and I strictly resolved ne- 
ver more to quit it. My aunt did 
not, however, for some years, suffer 
me to take the vows, though she 

spared 
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spared no pains to qualify me for 
her successor. 

« To shorten an uninteresting de^ 
tail^ at twenty-two I was suffered to 
embrace the life I most preferred ; 
and at the age of thirty-six^ I suc- 
ceeded my venerable relation, who, 
much advanced in years, and high 
in the affection of aU who knew her, 
died, surrounded by the sisters iof the 
house, who, while they sung a re^ 
quiem to her departing spirit, bathed 
her revered body with their tears. 

" Some short time after, I was ap- 
pointed abbess, not only by my la^ 
mily, but also by the unanimous 
voice of the whole sisterhood, the el- 
ders of whom regarded me as their 
child, the younger as their sister — 

an 
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an affection that, I thank Heaven, 
has remained unbroken, this only 
change taking place, that I now re- 
gard myself as sister to the elders, 
and a mother to the youthful 

The baroness returned her thanks 
to the abbess for the communication 
she had favoured her with. — " Your 
little narrative," said she, "has indeed 
no romantic event to arrest the at- 
tention, but it has what is far more 
praiseworthy — the good and the evil 
lay before you, and you wisely chose 
the first. Ah !"" continued she, sigh- 
ing deeply, " had such been my 
choice, how much sorrow should I 
have escaped !" 

" Perhaps not,'' replied the ab- 
bess: " education, and affection for 

my 
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my aunt, had given me that decided 
inclination for a convent that no- 
thing coiild remove, and therefore it 
was proper to gratify it, as its end 
was virtuous; but I am far from 
thinking that those who devote them- 
selves to a monastic life are more ac<* 
ceptable to their Creator than those 
who encounter the turmoils of the 
world: on the contrary, the first ap- 
pear prevented by their situatiim 
from committing gross vices, while ^ 
the latter, if they rise superior to the 
vanitiesand temptations of the world, 
seem as gold purified by fire, and con- 
sequently have a double claim to the 
approbation of their gr«at Judge." 

" I readily agree with you in that 
case,^' answered the baroness ; " but 

how 
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how few are there, who have strength 
Q& miiid to withstand the fascinating 
^are liiat sunou^dsi th^n 1"^ 

^^ Many, I should hope ; but in 
this mortal istate all are prone to error, 
»id true repentance with our merci'** 
ful Creator obliterates our sins. The 
founder of tliia convent and the neigh- 
bouring mcnmstery y though in the lat- 
ter part of his life he was regarded 
as almost above mortality, had erred 
grossly in his early years. The an- 
nals of the family at that period may, 
perhaps, beguile you of some uneasy 
hours, and if so^ you are welcome to 
peruse them.'' 

The baroness expressed her ac- 
knowledgments, after which she add- 
ed — " It is now more than two cen- 
turies 
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tunes since this convent was founded, 
as expressed upon the marble in tiie 
choir. I am of the sixth generation 
since that period ; and as it may be 
interesting to you, I will inform you 
how I became possessed of the mi- 
note parts of my ancestors^ history. 

" I was about nineteen, when a 
daughter, of one of the younger 
branches of our family was admitted 
into our community, cm which occa^ 
sion all the jewels and gems^ of the 
convent were called forth to decorate 
the altar. One large diamond crosi^ 
was alone wanting, and for some time 
sought in vain, until my aunt, by 
<!hance, happened to recollect that 
she had deposited it in an^ron chest 
in the conservatory, and giving me 

the 
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the keys, desired me to search there. 
On opening the chest, I speedily 
found the cross ; but my attention 
was far more attracted by several 
large rolls of parchment, which, by 
the superscription, 1 found to be an- 
nals of our family. I was no sooner 
alone with my aunt, than I expressed 
my curiosity to be informed of the 
contents, when she replied as follows : 
— * My dear girl, you have my entire 
permission to examine those writings 
as much as you think proper ; but I 
must inform you beforehand, that I 
fear your labour will be unavailing, 
tor I have already, some years ago, 
bewildered myself among them with- 
out effect, though I must confess 
that in many parts they greatly in- 
terested 
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terested me : but from the skins not 
being numbered, the trouble would 
be infinite to procure a regular clue/ 

" Satisfied with this permission, 
my curiosity smoothed all diflSculties. 
I brought the parchments to my 
chamber, and had the perseverance 
to labour twelve whole months at the 
arrangement of them. 

" The language, as you may well 
suppose, was very abstruse, and time, 
in many places, had obliterated the 
characters ; but having once succee4- 
ed in connecting and perusing the 
manuscript, I resolved to render it 
as intelUgible as possible, and there- 
fore transcribed it in the form it now 
bears. My aunt was delighted at 
my success, particularly as it threw 

a light 



XX INTRODUCTION. 

a light on many events respecting 
our family, that time had sunk in ob- 
livion;. 

" It may, however, be necessary 
to inform you^ that it is not merely 
the aimal» of my ancestors, but also 
of ao ancient and noble English fa- 
mily called Fitz waiter, and that great 
part of the events this manuscript 
contains- happened in tha4; country." 

With these words, the abbess un- 
locked a box, and presented a large 
parcel of papers to the baroness, who 
no sooner found herself alone, than 
removing the envelope, she found 
the promised history. 



Written upon the first Page of the 

Manuscript. 
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CHAPTER I. 



JL HREE miles from the sea-coast, in 
the county of Northumberland, on a bold 
eminence, and surrounded by a rich val- 
ley, stood the ancient castle of Fitzwal- 
ter. The western side of the extensive 
domain was open to a view of the coun- 
try, the north and south bounded by 
rising woods, and the east by the sea, 
whidi was prevented from overflowing 
■^the shore by the lofty and tremendous 
rocks which formed an impenetrable bar- 
rier to the coast. The fertile parts of the 

valley 
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valley were interspersed with cottages 
appertaining to the vassals of the baron 
Fitzwalter;' but, on the side towards the 
mountams, aU was dreaiy, wild, and de- 
solate, the only inhabitants being the 
birds of prey that had, undisturbed, built 
then- nests and fixed their kingdom there 
for ages immemorial. On the land side 
of one of the hills was a deep and spa- 
cious cavern, hollowed by the hand of the 
great architect. Nature, closed at the 
opening by mountain and forest shrubs, 
and gloomily enlightened by an aperture 
in the rock, at least two hundred feet 
from the surface. This recess was called 
St. Margaret's Cave, but from what cause 
had long since been forgotten, but was 
conjectured to have taken rise from its 
being nearly adjoining to the ruins of an 
ancient chapel, dedicated to that saint ; 
though the peasantry of the surrounding 
country had a tradition among them, 
that the chapel had taken its name fi;om 
the cave^ a^ a lady hsd there found the 

murdered 
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murdered body of her lover, and erected 
the chapel to celebrate constant masses 
for the repose of his soul. 

This building had probably suffered 
at the same time as the monastery at 
Landisfem, or Holy Island, by the sacri- 
legious ravages of the Danes and other 
barbarous nations, from which period it 
had apparently been abandoned. Such 
had been the soUdity of its original struc- 
ture, that, though so many centuries had 
passed since its first desolation, yet time 
had since done but little toward its final 
destruction. The nave, the sacristy, the 
altar, several tombs, and the surrounding 
cloisters, were yet in a state of preserva- 
tion, though the accumulated dust of 
ages, together with fragments of broken 
and mouldering stone, in a great measure 
defaced them. Pious pilgrims and holy 
fnars of different orders^' who travelled 
through the country, seldom passed 
within a short distance, without turning 
aside to offer up their prayers at the an- 

voL. I. c cient 
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cient chapel; but as to the oountfy 
people around, though they held the spot 
m the utmost veneration, yet their w* 
spect was mingled with a dread, which 
made them rather shun than seek it ; and 
if any cHre necessity, as stray cattle or 
other cause, obliged them on an eYeniog / 
to pass by, the roaring and shriU winds' 
that re-echoed £pom the hollows of iko 
surrounding mountains seemed to their 
soared £mcies mingled with the shriek 
of wandering spirits, whose souls wen 
doomed to suffer till they were deanattdk 
from the eiTors of their mortal li£^. Witib 
minds thus alarmed, even the stc^e qQt 
lumns tibat supported the doist^rft %t^ 
qaenHy to their bewildered sight appw^ 
ed to asaume bu^g^an shapes and to i4«- 
vance tow(M?d. them ; when* regai^dtostcrf' 
all but auperontui^ objects, their lotH^i 
were instantly foigotten, and they would 
fly with the if)eed of greyhounds^ nor 
enoe look back till home appeared in 
view, Tb^ve tibe goodwife, with im^ 

amazei»ent» 
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amftsaement, would listen to the dreadful 
rdation, and the children crowding round 
would be thrice bidden before they would 
diore venture to reach the homely sup- 
|MC^ and when at length dismissed to 
Bast^ were sure to repeat sm additional 
Ave Maria, tUl wearied nature was over- 
eome, and their fears were lost in sleep. 
The baron Fitzwalter, lord of the do- 
main and owner of the castle, was advan^ 
Odd in years. He had retired from pub- 
lie life during the reign of Edward the 
Fourtli. His family consisted only of 
his lady and son; but hii^ dependents 
were numerous, for he was ik^t of a dis- 
position to retrench in aught from the 
ancient splendour of his ancestois, thou^ 
afc his inheriting the estate he found it 
h«M% incumbered. 
• William Fitzwaltar, the mdy mm of 
the baron, was generous, noble, vaUai:^ 
and humane : he had received his edu- 
atttiaA firom the best masters^ wmA, at the 
9gfi of dgbteen^ bad so stiongfy pcesseA 

c S the 
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the baron his father, that he at length con- 
sented to suffer him to extendliis know- 
ledge by visiting foreign countries. Be- 
fore he attained the age of twenty, he 
had travelled over part of France and 
Germany, these countries being then at 
peace with England. In Germany, he 
had formed a friendship with a young 
nobleman, called De Hoffman, eldest son 
of the count of that name, and who had 
been his travelling companion during 
the whole tour. 

De Hoffman was eight years older 
than Fitzwalter, and to the knowledge 
and perseverance of the German added 
the fascinating sprightliness of a French- 
man-^-a character which, though totally 
dissimilar from that of Fitzwalter, who 
was reflective and serious, did not pre- 
vent them from being warmly attached 
to each other. 

The most common topic of discourse 
at this period (1485) was the death of 
the young princes, Edward the Fourth's 

children. 
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children, and the usurpation of their un- 
cle, the duke of Gloucester, now Richard 
the Third. Though the manner of their 
death was then unknown, yet there was 
room for the most foul suspicion ; and all 
good men did not fail to join in one wish, 
that ample retribution might fall on the 
head of the tyrant. 

De Hoffman and Fitzwalter had en- 
tered into these sentiments with aU the 
warmth and energy of noble and gene- 
rous minds ; it is therefore not to be 
wondered at, that in passing through 
Normandy, where they became acquaint- 
ed with the earl of Richmond, they ' 
should readily offer themselves as volun- 
teers in his cause. They in consequence 
embarked with him from Harfleur for 
Englajid. ^^ppported by a good con- 
science, bravjft men, resolved to conquer 
or die, seldom fail of success— an obser- 
vation which was verified in the batfle 
of Bosworth-field, where the blood of the 

c 3 tyrant 
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tyrant was shed— « poor but just obh- 
tion for the murder of his In'other's cfail* 
dren. 

In the oMitest of that memcmible day^ 
De Hofiinan and Fitzwalter had shewn 
themselves among the most conspicuous^ 
and fearless of danger, had rushed into 
the thickest of the fight ; so that, the 
battle being ended, as the eaii of Rich- 
mond, then loudly proclaimed Henry 
the Seventh, tendered his thanks to all, 
he particularly noticed them. 

" My noble volunteers," said he, •• I 
joy to acknowledge thus publicly the ob» 
ligations I owe you. — ^This brave youth,** 
omitinued he^ laying his hand on Fitsi 
waher^s shoulder, '^ once this day, at his 
own imminent hazard, repossessed me 
with a weapon, when mine was struck 
down ; and in the rage of the battle, did 
the swords of both fi^equently rash be- 
tween me and danger." 

*• My lOTd," answered FitiEWalter, mo* 

destly. 
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pTt, thcrdbre; my lotd, wMk to- i w um' ^ 
dsim, to fidfil nnr first datT ; bat be »- 
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sured, should you hereafter need the 
weak arm of De Hoffman, you shall find 
it as ready as heretofore." 

" But your young friend," answered 
Henry, pointing to Fitzwalter — " he, I 
trust, has no duty to fulfil, and can there- 
fore accompany us." 

" My noble lord," replied Fitzwalter, 
" it is now more than two years since I 
Idl my paternal home. The baron, my 
father, is much advanced in years. Ru- 
mour will doubtless bear to him the ti- 
dings of my return ; I will therefore 
first hasten to him, to remove any fears 
he may have on my account, and after- 
wards with pleasure fulfil those claims 
my king and country may have upon 



me." 



a 



Fare ye well then both," said Henry. 
" If aught in my power can serve you, 
demand it fi*eely. I would I had some 
memorial to give you of my fi-iendship ! 
But take the sword you so bravely put 
into my hands ; it shall be the liostage 

of 
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of Henry the Seventh for the debts of 
the earl of Richmond." 

So sayhig, he presented them his 
sword. No jewel decorated the weapon, 
but the gift was precious, as it came from 
a king and a conqueror. 

With these words he left them, and 
the young friends, after taking an affec- 
tionate farewell of each other, separated 
— De Hoffman for the nearest port to 
embark for Germany, and Fitzwalter 
for his father's castle in . Northumberland. 
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CHAPTER II. 



During Fitzwalter^s absence, tnan3r aN 
rangements had taken place at tiie cas- 
tle. The good' old baron, whose gene* 
rosity had greatly increased his^ difRcul- 
ties, had been necessitated to have re- 
course to a rich knight, named Mount- 
ford, who, in consideration of receiving 
a mortgage on nearly half the baron's 
domain, had advanced a sum necessary 
to liquidate his debts. 

Mountford's whole life had been a con- 
tinued scene of scraping together, and 
the produce was now designed at once 
to enrich and ennoble his daughter Edith, 
who was his only child. With this view, 
he cultivated the baron's friendship with 

the 
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the utmost Care. The family of Fitzwal- 
ter wias as great as his utmost ambition 
could wish, and fame spoke highly of 
its future heir ; he therefore conceived 
that, could he succeed in forming an 
union between the young people, all his 
views ^ei^pecting E^th would be grati- 
fied, and he should be also conferring a 
favour on Fitzwalter, by not only clear- 
ing his estate, but also rendering him one 
of the rioheM barons in the kingdom. 

As men plant trees which they never 
live to see flourish, and architects plan 
buildings which they never live to exe- 
cute, so did death snatch Mountford from 
seeing his favourite scheme completed. 
Three months had scai^ly elapsed since 
he had taken the mortgage, and in ex- 
ulting fancy had considered his daugh- 
ter as the future baroness of Fitzwalter, 
wheti he was sdsied with a mortal sick- 
ness, whidi in' a few days terminated his 
existence. Firm to his purpose, he in 
his will requested the baron Fitzwalter 

c 6 to 
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to become the guardian of his daughter, 
Avhom he constituted his joint heiress 
with William Fitzwalter, on considera* 
tion that the youth should espouse her 
before he attained the age of twenty- 
five years ; previous to which, if he mar- 
ried any other, or at that period declined 
her hand, he forfeited all right to the be- 
quest, and the mortgage on the baron's 
estate remained in full force. 

As Mountford's family, though com- 
paratively obscure to that of the baron, 
brought no disgrace with it, lord Fitz- 
walter was not displeased with the idea 
of being so easily quit of a debt that 
must effectually have impoverished his 
^S' successor. Edith was in consequentee 
removed to the castle, and placed under 
the care of the baroness, till such time 
as Fitzwalter should come home, and 
learn the good fortune that awaited him. 
Fitzwalter, when he returned from 
the battle of Bosworth-field, had just at- 
tained his twentieth year. In person 

and 
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and mind he was all the fondest parents 
could desire ; nor did the fame of his 
courage, which had already reached them, 
fail to enhance his Other's pleasure as 
he embraced him. 

After some few days given to re- 
joicing, the baron informed his son of the 
arrangement Mountford had made in his 
favour, concluding his discourse by add- 
ing, that he trusted no untoward dr- 
cumstanc^ would fitistrate the hopes he 
had conceived to see it completed. 

Fitzwalter listened to the baron with 
a respectful silence ; then replied—" 1 
must eonfess, my lord, that you have as- 
tonished me. To the fortune of Mount- 
ford I have no claim, nor do I wish to 
inherit it; and, on my own account, 
should not hesitate a moment to decline 
it. But," continued he, smiling,; " as he 
was kind enough to allow me a proba- 
tion of five years, and you, my good fa- 
ther, so earnestiy appear to wish it, I 

will 



$t n. MiitRtf aret'b cave ; 

will take time t^iioiisider more fuHy on 
thesaljfck^ : r 

With tfaanepfy dt^Woiv utas^ obliged 
to be: Mtifified; $tid, a» Edith was Hot 
yet seventeen, he agreed with the baro^ 
ness^ tfisfe i/b would be most prudent to 
Imwtfae eveiit ia fime^ hoping that the 
pvtiafity wUdk young poople frequently 
eontrad; by being oonetant oompanions 
imgbt ttdie plaoe' betvreen them« Whe^ 
the? thm batfoi^s^ hopes might haive been 
realized IB impossible' to eonjectufe ; but 
att evenli happened* a* thia period^ which 
rendered it) very improbable, if not im* 
possible, that an unioil between* Fit^ wai- 
ter and; Edithi should* ever take j^boe. 

Sir John Stanley, a poor but noble 
knight, and' an old friend of the baron> 
before his death wrote a^ pathetic letter 
to lord Fitawditeiv requesting him^ for 
the sake of the Bllsssed Vii^n, to take 
upon him. the protieotion of his orphan 
daughter. This request^ so solemnly 

made. 



made, wm not to be reftised; a&d^ twe 
motithis after Fitzwalter'f leturti^ the 
sorrowing Blandi Stanley became en m^ 
mefieoftiiecMtle. 

THis young woman, though poor m 
worldly estimation, was infinitdy richer 
than the weolliiy Edith in all the esti^ 
nntble qm^lities of Iftie mind. Yotmg 
Fitewalter had felt no predilection for 
fai^ intaided wife, but the mild unassu 
ming n&fich was no sooner seen than 
bdioved; and, as trt formed no part of 
his dtiaiaeter, tMs> pasnon was speedily^ 
visiMe to the wfaolefiimily. This event 
perpfea^ and distressed the baron be* 
yond measure; and, stfler varums resolves 
on* the subject, he detemxined to throw 
himself on the d^ty and aflftietbfir of his 
son. Ke* represented to- him^ in the 
most lively terms^ the ruin that must 
ensue, should he persist in his Indication 
for Blaneh, as Edith Mountford, once of 
age, would not fhil to dtdm, in cane of 
his non-perfomiasiGQ of her ftifther^ wiU; 

the 
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the payment of. the sums advanced, in 
default of which, the half of his fortune 
would he inevitably lost. 

Fitzwalter listened with the utmost 
attention ; and though, on his own ac- 
count, he would have disregarded a de- 
crease of fortune, yet when he considered 
the attachment his fath^ bore to the 
ancient splendour of his house, he shud- 
dered to take a step which he feared 
might have the most fatal consequences. 

" If I understood you aright, my lord^" 
said he, " when we before conversed on 
this subject, thfe time appointed was on 
my attaining my twenty-fifth year, at 
which period I will give my answer. 
Time may fortunately make Mount- 
ford's daughter not so passive in an event 
that so nearly concerns her happiness, 
and it may become our mutual interest 
to break those bonds, which even pater- 
nal power had no right to forge." . 

This reply the baron related to the 
lady Fitzwalter, requesting her to say 

to 
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to Edith, who had not failed to remark 
Fitzwalter's partiality to Blanch, that 
his son by no means declined the ho- 
nour of her hand, but from unavoidable 
causes must delay to request it till the 
time appointed by her father. 

Edith was not of a disposition to suf- 
fer what she considered ah insult calm- 
ly ; but as, in this case, she had no ap- 
peal, she put on the outward semblance 
of satisfaction, though she, in truth, f^ 
the highest indignation at the disregard 
shewn at once to her person and fi>rtuiie. 
By a thousand mortificaticms, she how<^ 
ever contrived to revenge herself on 
Blanch, who had also much to endure 
from the baron and his lady, whoregard- 
ed her as the only obstacle to their son^s 
future fortune, and would not have fell, 
ed to have discarded her, had they not 
feared that, by such a step, Fitzwalter 
would have thought himself bound in 
honour to take her into his own protec- 
tion. 



*i" 
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liosk Tbottgfa this consideration was 
iKWerfal enough to oWige them to re- 
fetfn Bktndi at the castle, yet the bumi- 
liatu^s she cbdtj underwent were not 
lost on Fit2walter, who with aU the elo^ 
quence of lore long pleaded in vain for 
lier to leave a mansion where she was 
8D iahos^tably treated. He at length 
succeeded^ and they dbped, their only 
eom^mnions being a respectaUe won^o^ 
nained Alice^ who had been nurse to 
Bkiidi^ and a favourite domestic of Fitz- 
waltevli, caUed David. 

Thes^ events had filled a space of two 
yeatu ainee Fitxwalter's return hofoe^ 
and so powerful hod been the attach- 
Aient ht felt for Blancfa^ even from her 
fiitt aifrival at the castfe, that he had 
ti»tet, during that period^ even availed 
himself of thd request made him by the 
king; not yet had he visited his tnuch- 
esteeaed friaid^ De Ho£Pman» though 
repeated pressed by that young noble* 

man. 
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man, who, by his father's death, now 
inherited his estates, had been married 
nearly two years, and was the father of 
one child. 
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CHAPTER III. 
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The baron's vexation at the elopement 
of his son is better imagined than de- 
scribed. He had no doubt but he was 
married to Blanch, and caused the most 
exact inquiries to be made in all possible 
quarters ; but in vain — no news of the 
kind he so much dreaded transpired; 
and his fears somewhat subsided, as the 
ruin of his friend's daughter appeared to 
him, of the two, a less evil, than the 
destruction of the splendour of his an- 
cient house. 

At length he received a letter from . 
Fitzwalter. It came from Gtermany/ 
where he now learned, for the*first time, 

the 
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the runaways had taken refuge. • . Tte 
letter was to this purport : — 



■M«K- 



^' Health and peace attend the 
lord and lady Fitz waiter, if that wish 
may be received from a truant son, 
whose only excuse is, that fatal necessity 
urged, him to take a step against which 
his heart recoils, as it not only involves 
the bdoved of his soul in disgrace, but 
has made a br6ai(^h between him and his 
ever-honoured parents. 

" To the dteeased Edward Mouhtford, 
as also to his daughter Edith, Fitzwalter 
confesses he owes much obligation ; but 
paternal authority was too far extended, 
* when it imposed, as a duty on his daugh- 
ter, sL contract which ought to be firee. 
If Edith, therefore, has any incentive 
that may lead her to wish to break those 
bonds that bind her to Fitzwalter, she 
may rest assured, that, at the appointed 
time, Fitzwalter will fulfil every obliga;^ 

tion 
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tion thak Bdwaid Moimtford Ima right 
to demand of him. 

" William Fitzwaltee.'* 



This tetter affivded but litlk 
tkm to the baxon^ who however informed 
Edith tiiat she must regard the oondnot 
of Fitzwalter as merely a slip of yiootht 
as in his letter he had testified his inten- 
tion (tf returning^ at the end of tbe i^ 
pointed tibupee 3rears, to fulfil h^ ftthw's 
will 

Bdith |k>ssessed too raudb «rt to dis- 
oover her displeasure openlj. She had 
Mt a stccMig partiality for Fitswalter, 
and a no less powerfiil one for the rank 
and title of baroness, and was firmly we^ 
salved when opportunity ofifered, if not 
to gratify her lor^ at least to satiate h^ 



The baron, who had still his foani 
Art Fkswaher had priTslely ttiarxiei 
BlMMh^ no sooner learned that tb^ wera 

in 
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Ocrmany, thtii he dispatdied a friar te 
make all posBible inquiries. Bot tiMM 
were as fhiklesB as those he&xe mado m 
England, the only newt he refcumed 
with being, that Fitzwalter and Blandi 
IhradI in a small house on De Hoffinan's 
estate, in a very retired manner. Aaqc^ 
ftfftiier infotmation oould be ptocured, 
the lord Fitswalter was obliged to vast 
aatiflfied, though be did not £dl to write 
to his Bon^ whom he reproaehed^ in the 
most bitter tevms Ibr his disgraeeftd 
fl^^ht, and the shame he had brought niot 
only (Ml ^e name of Stanley, but en 
that of Fitawaiter. 

Blanch, in the mean time, ielt aU Hie 
pangs that a susceptible mind endures 
imder the imputation of gnilt, and 
though she loved Fitzwalter with tlie 
rineerest aflfection, drooped with grief 
when she reflected on the opprobrimii 
that hung OY&t her. An ev^t which, 
inolber circumstances, woidd have given 
her the highest 8atisfiM)tion^ riso eontri^ 

buted 
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buted to increase her uneasiness — she 
found herself in a state to become a mo- 
tber, and shuddered with horror that 
imputed shame should fall upon her in- 
nocent o£Pspring. 

Fitzwalter, who knew no happiness 
equal to her peace and satisfaction, 
would have braved every consequence <mi 
this occasion; but, with a firmness that 
was not to be conquered by persuasion, 
she refused to make any change in the 
arrangement they had first formed, say- 
ing—^' It shall not be : the time may 
yet arrive, when the world shall own 
that Blanch Stanley did not mistake 
when she confided in William Fitzwal- 
ter's honour." 

As strong impressions during our w%r 
king hours hever fiiil to influence our 
nightly dreams, Blanch's thoughts were 
stiU active, though her body slept. In 
one of these midnight visions, she thought 
her fiither, in the pale livery of the grave, 
stood before her, and looking upon her 

with 
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with a frowning aspect, said — ^ The 
name of Stanley should be without re- 
proadi ; this stain must be done away." 
— ^** Ah, Either !" she thought she replied, 
** how can it be obUterated, without in- 
vdldng my beloved lord, and his noble 
fiither, in ruin?" — ^ By death!" answered 
he^ and vanished. 

The anguish caused by this dream 
awoke all the fears of Fitz waiter, and 
again he conjured her, in the most ten- 
der and solemn manner, to permit him 
to take tbe only step necessary to restore 
her to that estimation and respect she so 
well merited, and was entitled to. 

This oSnt was again rejected with the 
greatest obstinacy.— ^^ No," said she, as 
sJk conversed on the subject with her 
favourite Alice, " never will I ccmsent 
ter be the ruin of the man I love-^never 
sMl the baron curse the unhapj^ Blanch, 
and her unoffending child. Time aione, 
my dear AUce, can smooth all obstaclesi. 

TOt. I. D Should 
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Should Heaven, of its mercy, take the 
baron to itself (which the Holy Vii^in 
forefend that I should wish !)" continued 
she, crossing herself, " my Fitzwalter 
would, I know, disregard the loss of half 
his fortune. In that case we must leant 
to be provident. You, Alice, would 
teach me housewifery ; and for my.child» 
should it be a son, if with his good sword 
he could not carve his fortune, by my 
life I would swear, he neither partook of 
the blood of Stanley nor Fitzwalter.** 

" I wish from my soul," answiered 
Alice, ^ if that wish can be exprested 
without sin, that the infant may be a 
boy, though; to confess the truth, I on 
my own account should feel more att^chr 
ment to a girl, as it would remind me of 
your infancy." ' 

*^ Oh, Alice ! I shudder at the bwe 
idea of a daughter ; a gh:l, perhaps, mUt 
all her mother's weakness — with, all; her 

mother's ^" 

'' Rectitude 
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" Rectitude and forbearance,'' inter- 
rupted Alice — ** with that honour that 
can unshaken bear '' 

The entrance of Fitzwalter at that 
moment prevented more discourse, and 
Blanch, who well knew that he watched 
her every look and action, affected a 
cdieerfiilness her heart was far from feel- 
ing. 

•^ Time, and the unwearied attention of 
Alice, the affection of Fitzwalter, and 
tihe kindness of the count De Hofiman 
and his family, had begun, in some mea- 
sure, to divert the thoughts of Blanch 
from the dream that had caused her so 
nmch alarm, when a second, equally for- 
dble, made an impression that nothing 
couM remove. She thought herself in 
the baron's castle in Northumberland, 
Fitzwalter seated by her side, and on 
hier boflKxn a smiling infant. On a sud- 
jian Edith Mountford rushed in, her eyes 
glaring fire, and her hand armed with a 
dagger, which in a moment she plunged 

D 2 into 
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intp the heart of Fitz waiter, from whence 
drawing it, reeking with bis bloody she 
aimed it at the infant. With more than 
mortal speed, Blanch thought she flew 
over bills and valleys to save her child; 
but vain would have been her endea- 
vours to escape, for her implacable enemy 
followed dojse at her heels, had not a ra* 
diant female rushed between them, and 
with a wand she held, rendering the fu- 
rious Mountford motionless, spoke thus: 
— ^'* As the gossamer flies before tbe 
wind, so doth the power of man before 
the Most High. Thus far mayest tboa 
go, but no further* That infant will I 
protect from thy malice : in the Cave of 
St. Margaret shall it find safety^^ and 
under its rude arched roof make thy 
proud heart shrink, even in the loftjr 
Castb of Fitzwalter." 

The strong emotion of Blanch^ even 
in her sleep, awoke Fitz waiter, whatru* 
ly judged that it was again some yman 
that disturbed h^.-^^ Blandb^ my Iw^'* 

med 
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cried he, ^^ awake !— no one shall injure 
thee — Fitzwalter is thy guard : dreams, 
thou knowest, are but chimeras, arising 
from a disturbed imagination.'' 
. Blanch, thus tenderly awakened, and 
convinced of his safety, collected her 
scattered spirits, but in the morning re- 
lated every circumstance, with a solem- 
nity which implied that the dream had 
made a strong impression. 

Ktzwalter listened with a smUe. — 
** My beloved," said he, " how long have 
I beeA so greatly fallen in thy opinion, 
that thou shouldst, even for a moment, 
fear that I am doomed to die ingloriously 
by a wcHnan's hand ? Thy in&nt too, 
the child of Fitzwalter, with all due de- 
ference to St Margaret, shall never be 
reduced to seek a sanctuary in her cell.'* 

" My gracious master," interrupted 
Alice, " I pray your pardon, but you 
speak irreligiously : the great, as well as 
the poor, are subject to the vicissitudes 
of this life — ^not that I think belief is al- 

D 8 ways 
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ways to be placed upon dreams, and St. 
Mary forefend that this should come 
true! but stabs are sometimes given 
without daggers, and infants pursued 
by enemies, who, though they dare not 
strike at life, may be equally dangerous. 
What I would advise is, to be upon 
your guard ; it is always good to be wa- 
ry. Who knows but the sainted spirit 
of the old chapel, for wise purposes, 
might give this warning ?" 

My good mother," said Fitzwalter, 
thou speakest like an oracle. If my 
Blanch should give me an angel like her- 
self, we will choose St. Margaret for her 
tutelary saint ; but if a boy, cast in the 
rude mould of his father, I must be par- 
doned if I prefer St George for his pa- 
tron.'' 



<( 
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CHAPTER IV. 



Thkee days after the dream that had 
caused Blanch so much terror, she was 
seized with the pangs of childbirth. Her 
labour was long and severe, and filled all 
around her with the most serious fears 
fot her safety. Resignation and patience 
were only to be seent on the features of 
the sufferer, who on the second evening 
gave birth to a daughter. For many 
hours the exhausted Blanch lay with 
scarcely a symptom of life, during which 
Fitzwaiter did not for a moment leave 
her side, alternately regarding her . and 
the infant with that speechless anguish 
which real sorrow can alone feel. At 

D 4 length. 
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length, somewhat collected, she called 
for Fitzwalter and Alice, who instantly 
coming forward, in a faint voice she ad- 
dressed them thus : — " My beloved and 
dearest friends, I feel with undeniable 
certainty that my life draws near its 
close, and while strength and under- 
standing are left me, I would fain fulfil 
some few duties, which, by the mercy of 
Heaven, may help to oblitemte the sins 
of my mortal life." 

'* Oh, Blanch !" interrupted Fitzwalter, 
hi& voice choked with anguish, " thou 
hast no sins, thou spotless innocence! 
The cursed affection of the wretchf^ 
Fitzwalter plunges thee into an untJinQle* 
ly grave." 

'' Call not thy affection cursed, Fitz- 
walter," answered she, her eyes turning 
quick £ix>m him to the infant which lay 
by her aide ; *' I trust it will be Uessed. 
Thy love was my pride, my glwy ; and 
if in h wven spirits think, I will remem- 
ber 
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her thy truth and honour. Thou," con- 
tinued she, " wilt remember me, when 
thou daerisbest thy babe." 

Fitzwalter groaned, but could not 
speak. Blanch, through weakness, made 
a long pause, until at length recovering 
herself, she ccHitinued — ^^ Call me, I pray 
you, a priest : good father John will will- 
ingly attend me. I^t him take my 
confesnoDf and baptize my child — that 
sight will gire me pleasure. Let her be 
called Margaret." 

A servant was dispatched to the abbey 
of St Fnuads, to summon the &ther, 
whUe afittfaer Imstened to the count De 
Jicffamn'n eastle to inform him of the 
danger of Blanch. The count and his 
lady immediately fc^owed the messen- 
ger to Fitzwalter's dwelling. On their 
arrival, the priest was with his penitent, 
who having made her confession, desired 
that De Hoffman and the countess might 
enter. It was no time for congratula- 
tions \Jihe lady, with a look that express- 

^ D 5 ed 
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ed far more than words, took her place 
by the side of the dying Blanch, and 
pressing her hand between both hers, at 
length sfdd — " You wish your infant to 
receive the sacrament of baptism; the 
count and myself are come to enia^at to 
be sponsors, if you will accept us." 

Blanch looked fixedly at the countess, 
raised her hand to her lips, and beckon- 
ing the priest forward, in an almost ex* 
hausted voice requested him to name 
her child. 

The priest opened his book^ The wa- 
ter, the salt, the oil, and tapers, were 
prepared, when the father askOd, as it 
was a daughter, who was the second 
sponsor; for in the confusion of the mo- 
ment it had been forgotten tlmt two fe* 
males were necessary. 

" There is a respectable woman who^ 
by her tears on this occasion, will, I 
should judge, worthily fulfil that trust," 
said the countess, pointing to Alice, who 
stood weeping at a respectful distance. 

"My 
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** My good, my second mother, ^ said 
Blanch, addressing Alice, ^ you hear the 
countess : will you not at this solemn 
moment answer for my child ?'* 

** Alas r answered Alice, " powerless 
as I am, I will answer for her with my 
life, and die to protect her : but I am 
not worthy to be sponsor to my lord's 
child, nor yet to stand by the side of the 
count and countess De Hoffman." 

The countess stepped^ forward, took 
Alice by the hand, and said — " If, my 
goodfiiend, it is true what we are taught, 
and of the truth of which I have no 
doubt, tnat there are no distinctions in 
heaven, how pitiful must that mind be 
who can make any on this occasion !" 

This point arranged, the priest per- 
formed the ceremony, and named the in- 
fant Margaret. Blanch's spirits appeared 
recruited by the sight ; she thanked the 
count and his lady, and entreated them 
to comfort Fitzwalter ; then turning to 
the priest she said-*-" My good father, 
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as you hare written down my confes- 
sion, I prey you take a copy : the ori« 
ginal keep in your own hands, and give 
the other to Fitzwalter," 

Blanch appeared exhausted. The good 
father withdrew to obey her commands, 
and in less than an hour had transcribed 
it. Blanch signed first, and the count, 
his lady, Alice, and the priest^ witnessed 
the signature, after which they t€x>k 
their leave, 

Blanch, for some houjrs^ waa so placid 
that Fitzwalter gave way to ih^ raptu* 
rous idea that she would yet recover: 
but this hope only served to inorease the 
weight of sorrow that was tO: foUow, 
for on awaking from what both hiooMself 
and Alice thought a refreshing sleep, 
they saw with anguish that the pan§^ 
of death were up<»t her. 

" Yet a little while," said she, " and 
this fragile body shall return to> its nar 
tive clay,, and this warm heairt forget its 
earthly attadbments. Listei^ thw^ Fitz- 
walter, 
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waiter, to my voice. Paternal disobedi- 
ence is a grievous sin : who knows but 
it has drawn down this heavy jmnish- 
ment upon us? With^my d3dng breath 
let me request you to be reconciled to 
your father." 

Fitzwalter attempted to speak, but 
waving her hand, she continued—'* In- 
terrupt me not» I conjure you : my time 
is nearly expired ; my last thoughts and 
prayers are for your happiness.— Oh, 
Alice ! be a mother to my child. — Fitz- 
waiter, tc^ you I need not reconmiend 
hear. Seeieqr and mystery may be the 
best sal%aards of her in&ncy. I pray 
yoUt reqpiest the sisters of tihe eonvent 
of St Mary to admit my body kito 
tlMir hcdy ground. I entreat you pray 
forme ?' 

A convulsive spasm £or a few minutes 
stopped her utterance. Alice dropped 
on her knees, whilst Fitzwalter, with al- 
most frantic ener^, threw himself by 
her side, and su}^ported ha in his ams. 

"Oh, 






62 ST. MARGARET'S CAVE ; 

" Oh, Fitewalter !" said the expiring 
Blanch, collecting her small remains of 
strength to articulate, ^* conquer this un- 
availing grief: we shall, thou knowest, 
meet again. The pangs of death are not 
so hard to bear as parting with thee." 
As she spoke, she rested her cold cheek 
on his, and paused a moment for breath; 
then continued — ** In thy arms^ where 
I could have lived most happy, let me 
die, my friend— -my love — my lord — 
my — — ■^" As she spoke, she drew 
her breath hard between each word, and 
bowing her head, expired on the bosom 
of Fitzwalter. 

Fit2 waiter's grief for this loss found 
vent in neither words nor tears ; it Swras 
that silent sblrow that preys upon the 
heart, and, like a secret and unsuspected 
enemy, undermines the foundation of 
life, before it is conjectured- to have in- 
jured it. 

The friendship of the family of De 
Hofiman, in this distress^ was of the ut- 
most 
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most service. The count, to a strong 
understanding, joined an active and ge- 
nerous mind ; and whatever &ults might 
fall to his share, at least a manly and dis- 
interested friendship, with a warm and 
benevolait heart, was not among the 
number* 

The character of the countess was less 
lively than that of her husband To the 
most exquisite feminine beauty she add- 
ed a mind so noble, reflective; pious, 
and chaste, that could every thought of 
her bosom have been visible, not one 
would have raised any emotion but re- 
spect^ love, and admiration, 

De Hoffman endeavoured to divert 
his friend's melancholy, by alternately 
exerting his understanding and his live- 
liness. The countess's consolations flowed 
all from piety, and those delivered in a 
voice so soft and persuasive, that Fitz- 
walter's grief was frequently charmed to 
peace, and his mind raised from earthly 

to heavenly objects. 

A year 
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A year had passed since the death of 
Bbneh^ when an expr^s from England 
arrived at De Hoffman's castk ; it was 
from Uie baron Fitzwalter^ requesting 
his son's attendance, afr bis health was in 
the most imminent danger. Fitz^walter 
immediately procured a small vessel, and, 
acoonnpanifidby AUqe and his child, left 
Germany. The countess would fain 
have persuaded him to leave them in 
hw dftrCr but the young Margaret had 
akeady made herself so wsirm an interest 
in her Other's* hearty that he oould not 
withtMit pain resolve to €^\nt her. 

On reaching England, he placed Alice 
and her young charge in the cottage of 
David'a w^e, as he could rely on her fi- 
delity, and. iMroc^eded to the dwelling of 
the iMiicaK 

He found his iatber'fr health greatly 
impau^ed. Added to the infirmities of 
age, he had in his mind also suffered se- 
verely, frosa being reduced to make re- 
trenchments in his usual hospitable mode 

of 
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of living ; for even bis fcxriner difficulties 
had not yet taught him prud^oe. The 
bercmy his lady, and Edith Mountford^ 
received Fitzwalter vrith distinguished 
kindness, as in aU probability they had 
concerted before his arrival; for, strange 
and repugnant as such a step must ap- 
pear to a feeling or delicate mind, Edith's 
first wish was, even yet, to beccmie the 
wife of Fitzwalter. 

The harem's health still continued in 
an uncertain and declining state, and 
Fitswalter had not been at home mcxre 
than three months when he lost his mo- 
ther. Before her death, with all the en^ 
ergy of a dying parent, she e(mjured him 
to take the only step that could save 
himself and his father from ruin, and by 
a marriage with Edith, preserve to his 
noble house its ancient possessions. 

Fitzwalter repUed with duty and fi- 
lial tenderness. His affections, he said, 
were buried in the grave of Blanch, and 
though he would sacrifice his life to ex- 
tricate 
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tricate his father from pecuniary difficul- 
ties, yet he could not resolve to pass his 
life with a woman totally indifferent to 
him, nor yet to deceive her with pro- 
mises, of affection which he never more 
could feel. Firm in this resolfition, the 
baroness died without the satisfaction she 
required. 

Fitzwalter's utmost wish was to keep 
his father from experiencing a material 
change of fortune during his life ; and 
if he survived him, he resolved to yield 
to the creditors the full amount of their 
demands, bestow on his Margaret the 
remainder, and for himself, in the service 
of his country to seek a new fortune, or 
to imd. a glorious death, 
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CHAPTER V. 



In spite of Fitzwaltei^s resolution, his 
plan proved abortive. In less than three 
months after his mother^s death, he saw 
his father surrounded with difficulties 
that nothing but wealth could remove. 
Zx»ig did he struggle with his repug- 
nance, which at length gave way to his 
father^s tears, and with a beatmg he^rt 
and faltering voice he consented that the 
baron should propose him as a husband 
to Edith at the end of the ensuing six 
months. 

Little flattering as was this proposal, 
Edith accepted it Fitzwalt^, as may 
be readily surmised, was no warm wooer; 
he however treated her with respectful 

attentkm. 
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attention, and having passed two of the 
six requested months at the castle, de- 
clared that he had a strong inclination to 
visit the capital for the remaining period, 
before the dose of which he would re- 
turn and fulfil his engagement 

This plan was by no means agreeable 
to either the baron or Edith ; yet neither 
doubted his honour, and therefore with . 
the better grace yielded to his inclina- 
tion. 

Fitz waiter was not expected to return 
till near the time appointed for the mar* 
riage; but to the surprise of not only 
the baron but Edith, he reached Nor- 
thumberland a full month before the pe* 
riod agreed upon* Wbat yet more as- 
tmiiihed them than even his appearance 
was the strange manner in which he was 
accompanied. At his departure he was 
att^ended by only his servant David, who 
i^w, on his retuna, rode in the same line 
as his master, and assisted in securing a 
third person, who, tied upon a horse, rode 

between 



■ ■..* 

pa 



MU THE nun's STORY. 6^ 

between them. The prisoner was a 
young man of a handsome fOid command- 
ing appearance ; but the wildness of his 
eyes and the dii^traction of hiis features 
plainly shewed his mind was at variance 
with itself, and that he laboured under 
that most dreadful of all human maladies, 
madness. 

On reaching the castle of the baron, 
Fitzwalter entreated his father^s permis- 
sion to confine the stranger in one of the- 
remote apartments, saying he was his 
dear Mend and constant companion some 
years before, when he studied the lan- 
guages under a Benedictine at York-*- 
that he was a valiant and noUe gentle- 
man, but unfortunately had no relative 
living, who would in this distressful 
state take the charge upon them. 

It has been before observed, that the 
baxen "ifanted neither hospitality nor ge- 
nerosity, he therefore immediately acqui- 
esced, calling some of his dependents to 
take upon them the charge <^ the stran- 
ger. 
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ger. This kindness Fitzwalter declined, 
saying his own servant, David, was accus- 
tomed to his friend Austin, and he alone 
was most proper to attend him, as ques- 
tions or company increased his distraction. 

Fitzwalter then taking the stranger 
by the arm, led him to the apartment 
allotted; nor did he leave him till he 
saw a blazing fire kindled, and proper 
food set before him, when giving him 
to the care of David, he rejoined his &• 
ther and Edith. 

To the questions of the baron to 
Fitzwalter respecting his joumeyt he 
replied, that long as his absence had 
been, he had passed no time in London; 
for having by chance heard of his friend's 
distressful state, he had devoted dl his 
cares to his recovery, and for the whole 
q£ the last month had been confined in 
Norfolk, where the paroxysms of insa^ 
nity had been far more violent dian at 
the present time. 

As the period appointed for the nuj^^ 

tiab 
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tials approached, the baron was at the 
height of his wishes ; Edith also exulted 
in her own heart ; Fitzwalter alone was 
still sorrowful, and his cares, &r from 
being devoted to his bride, were bestowed 
on the crazy stranger, who after a month's 
ccmstant attention, became more manage- 
able, though he held converse with, no 
one but Fitzwalter and David. 

The contract of marriage was. tijen. 
drawn, Fitzwalter declining all power on 
Mountford's fortune, as left in case of his 
marriage with Edith, settling it whplly 
on herself and her heirs, claiming only j 
the release of his father's lands. In re* 
quital for this resignation, he required 
the privil^e of educating in his own 
house, and under his immediate inspec- 
tion, his daughter Margaret, and that no 
one should, either at the present or at 
any future period, have a right to dis- 
ehaige £rom her service the &ithful Alice, 
either during his life, or in case of his 
death. 

These 
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These anHngements being agreed up- 
on and ratified, the marriage took place. 

Margaret, at this period, was two 
years old, and if ever Fitzwalter knew 
a mitigation to the deep and gloomy 
melancholy that preyed upon him, it 
was when caressing his infant daughter. 
According to agreement, she was brought 
to the casde, and an apartment assigned 
to her and Alice; and though Fitzwal- 
ter^s bride did not take upon her those 
maternal cares which could not have fidl- 
ed to render her estimable in the eyes of 
her husband, yet, at casual meetings, she 
behaved in a manner that could not give 
occasiim of complaint 

In the mean time, Fitzwalter did not 
neglect the disordered stranger: miuiy 
hours did he daily pass in his apartment^ 
and spared no pains, tenderness, nor ^9i^ 
pa[ice, to restore him to sanity. 

His cares were at length crowned *(ith 
success. Austin grew more calm, and 
his fits of fi^nzy gave way to a settled 

mekndioly. 
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melafnctiofy, strongly tkictUFed with ttlaf 
religious zeal whieb the ifmnd i^ ftane 
to give into, when it has been m^detiiy 
torn from aO earthly objects^ and thinks 
only of a future sFtate. 

The cat^ of Fit^walter did not, how- 
ever, relax : he gave him more liberty, 
and frequently walked or rode wkh him ; 
but idl hi» attempts were vain to per- 
suade him to mix or hold eonverse with 
the &mily, little Margaret sdone except- 
ed, whom, Alice, by order of Fitz waiter, 
would frequently bring into the apart- 
ment, as he observed the caresses of the 
innocent babe utsuaily forced Austin to 
shed tears, and by thsrt means eased his 
overcharged heart. 

Dsvid, who constantly slept in the 
room with Austin, one mormng, to his 
great and dreadful alarm, found he had 
risen in the night, and escaped by the 
WHidow. He instantly hastened to Fitz- 
waiter'iB apartment, and awakening him, 
he arose, and sending his domestics dif- 
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ferent ways^ joined also himself in the 
pursuit of the runaway. The search 
wajs, however, fruitless — all returned 
without the smallest trace that could di- 
rect them wjiich way to seek him. In 
this dilemma, David recollected that he 
had seen his charge busily writing the 
day before, and searching his desk, soon 
found a letter directed to Fitzwalter. 
He immediately hastened with it to his 
master, who impatiently tearing it open, 
found as follows : 



"The wretched lost maniac^ 
Austin, hath not forgott^i the promise 
that the friendship of Fitzwalter extort- 
ed from him ; he will neither leave the 
kingdom, nor attempt aught against his 
own worthless life ; and therefore prays^. 
that Fitzwalter will make no search after 
him, but leave him in peace to^ the .li^e^ 
he has resolved upon. So may Heaven 
preserve his most generous, but cruel 

friend. 
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friend, and pardon the most heinous of 
all sinners, prays the contrite 

^^AUSTIN.** 



This letter bestowed a gleam of com- 
fort on Fitzwalter ; but he was soon des- 
tined to suffer in another point. The 
baron, who had long been declining, 
died, v^hen his death could not relieve 
his soil from a vow which appeared ra- 
ther to have increased than lessened his 
melancholy, and which he had taken 
vj^lth no other view than to secure his 
aged parent from sorrow. 

Rank was what Edith particularly as- 
pii^ to,she was therefore now at the 
height of her wishes ; and as she expect- 
ed thftt, in the person of the lady Fitz- 
walter, every one would forget the 
dkHghter of the usurious Mountford, so 
did she apparently forget it herself 



.» ?v . • 



E S CHAP- 



kirv 



ifi. 



76; ST. WUlMaAXBS'S CAVim ; 



'. 



I ^ 



CJHAPTER VI. 



Ten Borithr after the baitm Fitzwalter^ 
marriage, his lady iras delivered of it 
daughter; but the child was so ^d^fy, 
that smaU hopes were entertained ofifo 
life, until the baron, who had a high^of4- 
nion of AHce's skill, diesired she itii^t 
be consulted in its management No* 
thing but tiie danger of the in^nt eodld 
hare obliged the baroness to coniieiit to 
this request; but her fe^nrs- fbr itB life 
mdeher prejudices, give way, and Aiice,. 
who pessessed too good a dispo8ition,.liisd 
too lAuch rectitude, to be dispkased vntb 
the babe fbr the contemptuous eonduiM- 
of its mother, immediately undertodk 
the task, requiring only that the child 

and 
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and its nuiise might have an iapartment 
adjoining that of Mai^ai^f; as in that 
ease «he should be always at hand^ to 
pay it the attention necessary for its well 
doing. 

Margaiet, now ti^ivee years .o)d» was 
the del^t ^ her fiither; she playedl by 
Ills f»d^ and in many of Ms walks was 
his constant companion. In these, young 
AS she wa^ he would talk tp her of h$f 
Mother, teedi her to repeat her namc^ 
nnd in his gayer moments (if any could 
be ci^ed such) he would sing to her lit- 
tle madiJ^als that ha* mother was accus- 
tomed to sing, and whose vmce used to 
add mdk>dy to the simplicity of the 

The affection c^ Alioe for the little 
Margai^t was* to express it as it truly de- 
nerved, not inferior to that of the kntl 
j^itzwalter. She had, in her youth, been 
xfeft a childless widow, and* by necessity 
fiaro^ to seek a maintaiance, had be^ 
;«|f)oiated to the care of Blandb, whose 

e3 jj^outh 
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youth and innocence by degrees weaning 
her from her sorrows, had imperceptibly 
supplied the vacuum left in her heart; 
That affection was now transferred to 
Margaret, whom she not only regarded 
M a sacred trust left her ^by her beloved 
Blanch, but also ad an infant at whose 
baptism she had taken a sacrament to 
sustain and instruct in the best manner 
she wafii able. Alice was naturally so 
mild, unassuming, and pious, that*^ 
good people approved her, and even evil 
ones could not find room. to accuse fa^« 
She had received what, at that periods 
was accounted a good education, and as 
soon as Margaret could speak, bagan 
teaching her to read and to pray, takiBg 
her daily to the chapel crfv ihe ca8tle> 
where, at the foot of the altar, sbe 
taught her an Ave Maria for the repoae 
of her mother's soul. Sometimes ^die 
would stray as far. as the mountains ihiA 
sheltered the coast, and peeping into the 
dreary cave of St Margaret (for she d^d 

not 
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not dare explore it) they would pixMsee^ 
to the old chapel, where Alice wouM 
enter boldly; for in so sacred a dwelUni^ 
she had no idea that evil could r^ach'hei; 
Here would she again teach the ypung; 
Margwet to kneel before the broken' ad*^ 
tar, and lift her to see the andent monui* 
nients that the ravages of tim^and^i^iii 
lege had spared. Two, particularly^ in 
the middle of the choir, were the most 
perfisct — ^the one of a warrior, by the 
surrounding ornaments; the second of a 
lady ^IK^ close by his side, ^d at her 
fbet ^ dogy holding in his mouth a hu-** 
Inafi hand.' 

One evening that Alice, with her 
young charge, extended her walk to the. 
ciiApel, on passing through the gloomy 
ddiste^ that surrounded the building, 
the quick eyes of Marg^uset suddenly dis- 
cc^ered some object among the pillars, 
that caused her to exclaim, in her infan- 
tile accent — " Look, dame, who is 
tbere ?'' 

£ 4 As 
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As «be (spoke, dm pointed ber ^i^g^^. 
and instantly directed tiie eight i^f JU^o^ 
to a oomer, whece she oould ptaioliy di««* 
cover a buioan %iu^ bebiBd the ^eobwua^ 
thirf: supported tbe roof* A iSHSfitiuMit 
of^fear, fsr tjbie first tuacie in iso b<^y ^« 
plAOi^ (seized on the tniod of Aliee, tod 
SMitehwg up the cfaUd, she with tmt^ 
Uing steps bafitened forward^ with evl* 
dent Doyvk^ of p^urbation. This alacm 
wu sp apparent^ that it did not escape 
^e person who caused it ; for a yoke, iu 
gentle acewts,' immediati^y haikd theosi^ 
saying — ^* Fear nothing, lister; those 
who trust in Gk>d have no cause for &ar : 
tjiie Messed Virgin protect and gnide 
you |~-Depwrt in peaee." 

^ The \)kiswig return upon yo\t, mho^ 
soever y^u be \^ answered Alice, ewb^ 
dened by tbi« gentl^ salutntion. '^If 
yon come into this sacred place to pray» 
as I deem you 4p» Heaven gr^t your 
request! Good-even P 

The concealed person only replied by 

a heavy 






a heavy sigh, and Alice proceeded on 
her way. 

When the baron called m Margaret's 
apartment, as was his usual custom be- 
fore he went to supp^, Alice informed 
him of the surprise they had met with. 
He listened with attention. — ^^ My gopd 
dame,** said he, when she concluded, 

,^ your adventure has given rise toa 8up- 
positi^m that I shall not be at ease till I 

^n satisfy, though to-night it is impos- 

^Wfthadt ^filtering into further expla- 
Mtion^rte kissed the sleeping Margaret, 
iMAiAno^Jhe young Isabd; for though 
iylStz wakeff was, undoubtedly, not attadi- 
ed to the baroness as he had formerly 
been to Bfamch, yet he was too good a 
snan notlso be a tender and afiectionate 
&thef to all his ofi&pring« 



,:ixo V 









e5 chap- 



8f ST. MARCABET'S CAVl^; 



■ «• I • »■ 



'''■■■ CHAPTER VII. 

Frrz WALTER rose at the iN'eak rf day, 
and hastened to the chapel. He was 
wrapped in his long doak» and under 
hia arm he used the precaution to oarty 
his broadsword~^ot thai he a^ppehcffuL- 
ed danger, but that he wished lobe pM- 
vided against it. Thus accoutred, and 
unattended, he entered and explored it 
in every part: but all was silent and de^ 
sorted, as the inhabitants of the graves 
around him. Wearied with ^ fruitless 
search, he left the chapel, and pursued 
his way to St. Margaret's Cave, which 
he examined as accurately as he had be*, 
fore done the chapel, and not entirely 
with a$ little success— *for in one comer 

of 
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of the cave he found some shell-fish^ 
which had been freshly taken from the 
shore ; in another, a bed constructed of 
rushes, the head of which was only raised 
from the rest by a stone ; in a third 
aperture were some wood embers, yet 
warm ; and in a fourth a wooden crucifix^ 
rudely carved, a skull, an hour-glass, and 
two devotional books. 
' Thei^ difierent objects strengthened 
tiie Mspicion lord Fitzwalter had form- 
edj ^oid^f resolved to be satisfied, he seat* 
ed'-^iiMcif upon a projection of the rock, 
wberie3ie remained in painful expecta- 
tion, ireaiied with watching, yet fully 
resdived^^ persevere. A rustling among 
the bushes at length gave him hopes 
thsit the object he expected approached.. 
He'Wa^ not deceived — ^the resident of 
ihe cave entered, and somewhat disap- 
pointed !Kt2Jwalter by presenting to his 
sight a Franciscan friar, clothed in all 
the severity of his order. The figure of 
Fitzwalter, who sat more advanced in 
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the cave, was not ao diwerniUe io the 
friar, though he could dearly di^cpirer 
an intrader.-— " Whosoever ye be," aatd 
he, stiU advancingf '^ that thus unex« 
peetedly I meet in this dweUing; .3(0 
come not, I truly deemt for riches ; i£ jb> 
seek an asylum from poverty, ye^aw 
ivelcome to such food as this cave afl^vdai 
and when refreshed, depart in peace. 
Or if ye seek a recess wham the repent* 
ant soul may weep and pray for the Ibul 
crimes of youth, haste to take iM^n.y^ 
the habit I have chosen; theii jw^ 1 
give ye tear for tear, sigh for sigfa^i.and 
prayer for prayer." ■ : " 

" None of these causes Immght mehir 
thpr," exclaimed Fit^walter, throwing 
himself forward, and snatching h^d . f^ 
the friar's garment ; '' I came to 9iee(^4i 
dear and beloved friendf and praise )>e to 
Heaven I have found him !" 

" Fitzwalter !" said the friar : " dea^^t, 
best of men ! why will your imw^earied 
kindness seek a monster, whose lif^, but 

for 
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for you, had beea justly forfeited to the 
▼ioktted laws of God, nature, and his 
eottntry ? — Xjeave me, leave me, I con*- 
jaie you !— it befits not the habit I have 
d^sen^ nor the life of mortification I 
hive adopted, to hold converse with one 
whom, in spite of all my crimes, I still 
aee with pleasure.** 

" Austin,** answered Fitzwalter, hold^ 
ing his garmait, ** accompany me, I con- 
jure ybu, to the caiitle. I grieve to use 
violence^ but I will not leave you. Time, 
I trust, will heal those paroxysms of an- 
guish l^at at intervals disturb your rea- 
son. Need I say my house — ^my fortune 
—-my life, are at your command ?'* 

The friar fell on Fitz waiter's neck, 
jEmd wept aloud. — ^* Oh, my friend P* at 
length said he, *' madness no longer be- 
wilders my bursting brain ; but anguish, 
remorse, and repentance, swell my heart 
even to agony. No ! I will convince 
you my reason is perfect, and then you 
will not prevent my adopting the only 

life 
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life that can, in any manner, make expi* 
ation for my crimes. The solemn x)ath 
you required of me, before you gave me 
any liberty, I remember, and am r^tolv^ 
to keep. My soul is already too mtLth 
charged with guilt, to add suicide to the 
number of my crimes. No — this pam- 
pered lascivious body shall suffer^ eind if 
it be possible, even in this world expiate 
some of its numberless transgressic^is^ 
Walking with you, I first saw this cdvfe 
and tiie adjoining chapel, and my t^i^ 
luticm was immediately fixed. Me^ 
thought an internal monitor whispe^edi 
to my lacerated conscience, * Here, AiiS-' 
tin, is a dwelling befitting deeds Hk^ 
thine ! — here the sinful soul may cle^inse- 
itself by fasting, suflfering, peniteticc?/ 
and prayer, from the foul crimes thai- 
must otherwise plunge it in everfesting- 
perdition !" 

*' I perfectly recollect," answered Fitz- 
walter, " that we held some conversation 
on religious retirement, as we sat one af. 

ternoon. 
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temoon, during the heat, in the cave ; 
but I was far Jrom suspecting you oould 
ccmeeive such a plan, and never thought 
BMKr<^ of it^' until Alice informing me she 
sKek:^with some person in the doisters, 
il^eh by the country people are, I know, 
sliwuied, the supposition at once struck 
me^^and I resolved to be satisfied " 

. f? The . inspiration, Fitzwalter^ was 
VHfikU^ be resisted," said he, " nor did I 
i^^empi it; I resolved to escape from 
yit^ft k^i^ care, and having effected my 
pullpose/Jii^stened to the monastery of 
KisW9i90ins at Berwick. To the good 
fathers I r^ated all my sins, and all my 
sufiTerings, finaUy informing them of the 
r^f^l^ijtioa I had.formed, and requesting 
tqb^ 7 admitted into their order. The 
ff^ffp listened to me with pity and kind- 
nf^i^s^ and urged me to persevere in my 
intention : but before they would admit 
me iifto my noviciate, requested me to 
consult a learned and holy man, called 

Stephen 
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Stephen Baron*, provindal of hifi order 
in England, and at thast tSkne passing 
some short space with the Gfey FriaM at 
' Scarborough. To this holy father I then 
hastened, who, after having ' consulted 
with his brethren, and questioned me on 
various religious subjects, which, shame 
to say, I was ignorant of, allowed me to 
enter on my noviciate, with this especial 
licence, that as the inspiration first took 
place in St. Margaret's Cave, I shoflid 
be permitted to make it my dwdSilig, 
contrary to the custom of FrancMefem, 
who, I need not tell you, usually^ ktad a 
more wandering life, spreading the light 
of truth in divers places. These points 
arranged, they gave me the halnliments 
I wear, permitting me, if 1 found occa- 
sion, to use sandals of my own making. 

They 

* Stepben Baron was appointed confessor to Henry 
the Eighth. He was the author of several Sermons^ and 
Jikewise a Treatise on the Government of Princes. He 
died, mucfar in years, in 1520. 






Tbey Oien liiged me to f^rseTere. Ueaci 

. JS<^tmthirt:0adiiig Austin's 1391^^ 
c oft py tedf and his jxiensKny retaiUfeji}, isroo^ 
W ft nMiute degree, wbat hiul p«iped» y^ 
Fit9W»ltec ipould {plainly peimi^ t)iAt 
1m» raind bad not yet gained ito cufttoj^ 
•ry steeogtiL His eyes itiU 6parU«d 
wi^mpfeitvm eveniheir usual yivitdly, 
«Dd tibougli his visage was pallid, awl 
')iM)%xii wasted, yet no weakness appi^v* 
eiii^jlojattqad the change, but ntb^ thai 
ftilMrglid aniniatian that &equenily sis* 
ooeipailies itMauity. 

^ , yitawalter in vain had recourse to en- 
troi^es and remonstrance — ^both were 
%mavailing : Austin was not to be moved 
#pin;his purpose, and to force a man, 
adibjitted as a novice by the brotherhood 
of Franciscans, was an exertion of power 
that even the rank of the baron Fitz- 
waiter could not answer. The fathers^ 
he readily conjectured, would not easily 
allow themselves so grossly mistaken as 

to 
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to have admitted a man disordered in 
his mind into their order ; and should he 
ibrce him to the castle, he should draw 
upon himself the vengeance of the whole 
body : relinquishing, therefore, his first 
resolve, he conjured Austin not to give 
into all the severities of the order he had 
chosen, requested a promise fit)m him 
that he would see him daily, and take no 
step for a removal without giving him 
previous information. Austin refused 
to agree with the first request, but > rea* 
dily promised the two latter; andr the 
day being advanced, they soon after se« 
parated. 



• >- 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



Thgxtgh Fitzwalter had the utmost re- 
verence for religion and its ministers, 
yet be could not forbear, as he returned 
•home; forming some severe reflections 
c«i; the friars, whose zeal for prosely teii 
had carried them so far as to make them 
overlook the disordered mind of Austin. 
In these reflections he however judged 
erroneously ; for though the malady un- 
der which Austin laboured was evident 
to the scrutinizing eye of friendship, yet 
there was nothing in his conduct that 
could be particularly noticed by any per- 
son less interested, except that it might 
have caused wonder to see a man in the 

prime 
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prime of life, gifted with all the graces 
of person, and dignified by a strong and 
enlightened mind, thus willingly em- 
brace the most severe and mortifying of 
all the holy orders 

On Fitzwaltor'^ reaching the castle^ 
he had a long conversation with Alice, 
who, though she held the baron's opinion 
in the utmost reverence, was not a&aMI, 
in tills cttse;, to di^swt fropti him. Sbe 
bighly applauded Austin's resohntioii^ 
Mid concluded by saying, that wh^n thf 
mind was so deeply wounded as has 
must neoessarily be, she opuld see UQ 
source c^ consolatiixi so likely to be ^ 
ficacious m religion and retirement* 

" True, Alice," answered Fitzwalteri 
^^ and equally so without haircloth or. jS 
cowl. Heaven knows,** ^ntiinued.hj^ 
walking hastily up and d^wn t^e «p9^ 
ment, ^^ my bosom, though oovei^ed witib 
cuo^uous appard, suffers firequentlyv 
ewm to agpoy ; and my &ce, though at 

the 
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tBe festive board it wears the semUance 
of pleasure, yet it often conceals an adiing 
fceart/' 

" True, mj gradons lord,** answered 
Alice; " but sins and rorrows require 
diiierent expiations, and must be judged 
according to the sources from whence 
€bey arise. Eariy in life, you, my noble 
master, lost the beloved of your heart, 
the fairest and best of women • As 
Aifc^ i»poke, the ready tears flowed irom 
Ker 4^^<^ and dn^yped upon Mai^retfs 
mid:' •^ But you lost her by no un- 
worthy means, but hf the will of that 
Power who gave, and had a right, at 
his own pleasure, to call her back to 
bimsefif. After her death, though sink- 
ing under the weight of your afflictions, 
y'ou forgot neither the duty of a son, 
lior the affection of a parent. Such sor- 
rcHurs as yours, my lord, therefore, can 
need no expiation ; but for the errors of 
your noble fnend, you must pardon me 

if 
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if I think the severest penance necessary 
to expiate them." 

** In the situation he has^ chosen, there 
is no way to afford him even common 
comfort," said Fitzwalter — ** I do not 
mean luxuries, Alice ; but for a man ha- 
bituated to the softest indulgence, to 
stretch his limbs on the damp earth, or 
at best on sorry rushes, is a sad exchange ; 
and from being accustomed to the dain* 
ties of a well-covered table, to feed on 
the mountain-berries, a few shell-fish, or 
what the casual bounty of strangers may 
bestow, is a life which I am convinced 
Austin can never long sustain." 

** My lord," said Alice, " the saints 
that inspired the thought can enable him 
to support it. Conscious of making,- 
even in this world, every expiation in 
his power, peace and rectitude will act 
as powerful opiates, even on a bed of 
rushes ; and for a table, why should we 
pamper our bodies for the worms that 

will 









OB, THE nun's story. 95 

uriU devoulr us ?— so nature is satisfied, 
what have we more to crave ? No, my 
good master, the noble Austin has cho- 
sen a better part, and means to enrich 
that whidi never perishes ; so that when 
the great Giver of all good shall call him 
to his dread account, he may render his 
soul purified, even in this mortal life, by 
penitence, fasting, and prayer.** 

" Alice,** replied Fitzwalter, ** thou 
reasonest like a Christian — I speak as a 
fiiend. Thy pious counsels taught my 
sainted Blanch that patience, fortitude, 
and sweetness, that raised her, even on 
earth, above mortality ; teach my darling 
Margaret, my good dame, the same les- 
son, and thou wilt bestow on her a bet- 
ter portion than any Fitzwalter has in 
his power to give.** 

** The qualities you speak of," answer- 
ed Alice, " are the immediate gift of Pro- 
vidence, and the utmost my weak efforts 
can effect is to cherish, and endeavour to 

bring 
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bring to perfectionii those inestimable 
blessings." 

The nurse of the young Isabel at that 
ttxnnent entering with her cliarge, the 
oonyersatioa ceased, and Fitzwalter left 
die qMrtment 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



From the time of Fltzwalter's discovef- 
ing Austin in St. Margaret's Cavie, he Her 
ver failed to visit it daily, and in spite of . 
remonstrance, to pass some hours there— 
an exertion of friendship that the novice 
sincerely felt, though he coMtantly re^ 
fused all indulgence, of what kind soeVei". 
In a sheltered spot between the molmi. 
tains he had planted some vtsget^blei 
and roots, which, with the shelUfish he 
picked up on the shore, constituted his 
whole food. His drink wks procured 
from a spring that issued- from the side 
of the hills, and which served not only 
to quench his thirst,, but to fertilize his 
little plantaticxi. His dress was that 
VOL. I. F usiially 
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usually worn by the Franciscans*, with 
tandals of his own making on his feet, 
tend his head uncovered, and exposed to 
all the indemencies of the weather. 
Accustomed from his infancy to an ac* 
tive life, idleness by no means suited the 
temper of Austin; and bs devotion now 
tningled in all his pursuits, he formed 
.the project of cleaning, and, as far as in has 
power lay, repairing, the part of the old 
(hapel nearest the altar. For this pur- 
pose, with indefatigable perseverance, he 
fetched shells from the sea-shore, which, 
burning, he formed into lime, and by 
that means, and with infinite labour, re- 
placed many of the stones in their ori- 
ginal destination. 

. In these employments, broken in upon 
only by the duties of the life he had 
adopted, and the visits of Fltzwalter, 
passed the year of Austin's noviciate, 

which 

* A tunic, breeches, cloak, and girdle, composed of 
^hair-cloth; after they are pfl^fessed, a hood or cowl is 
added. 
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which exph^, he again visited the fa- 
thers at Scarborough, and was admitted^ 
with the ufiual ceremonies, into their 
oommunity. Permission was still con- 
tinued for hun to reside in the dwelling 
he had chosen, with this only clause, that 
he should no longer so entirely seclude 
himself, but by active exertions of piety 
endeavour to render himself serviceable, 
■hy visiting the sick, comforting the af- 
flicted, reproving the wicked, and stand- 
ing &i£th in the cause of truth and inno- 
cence. They also ordered him to refrain 
fiiom so severe an abstinence, except on 
the &sts appointed, as it was evident* 
from his meagre and care-worn person^ 
it might be productive of the worst con- 
sequences^ by not only impairing his 
health, but wilfully shortening his life — 
a sin of such magnitude, that no peni- 
tence could obliterate. This L^ .tyiprder, 
.though unsuspected by Austin, wao the 
device of Fitzwalter, who had paid the 
&thers a visit, in which he so clearly 

F 8 pointed 
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pointed out the dangerous severity in 
which his friend lived, that they promised 
to exert their authority to-make hira, in 
some measure, change it. 

These commands were not entirely* 
conformable to the plan Austin had 
wished to adopt ; he did not, however^ 
think himself authorized to retract from 
the rules of the order, and therefore re^ 
solved' to endeavour to fulfil its decrees^ 
though still with severe abstinence. ] 

On Austin's taking up his residence 
at St. Margaret's Cave, his appearanqe^ 
caused the utmost alarm to istome of the 
peasantry, who by chance had seen himr 
but the frequent visits of lord Fitzwal- 
ter, and his affection to the friar, were 
speedily so well known, that all fear 
gave way to reverence for the holy mftn;' 
who had thus, though they knew not 
from w' .Sfc cause, devoted himself, even 
in the prime of life, to such severe and 
voluntary retirement. 

The respect that had at first arisen for 

Austin 




^^■■ 



OB, THE nun's STOUY* jlOJ 

Austin from the attention of lord Rtoz* 
waiter was soon paid to him for lifjifoiven 
merits. Lenient to the poor and saffecv 
ing, mild in his repro^>f to the wayward 
sinner, firm in the duties of his profession, 
and cruel only to himself, he was ujiU 
versally beloved. Undismayed would 
he enter the houses where contagious 
sickness reigned, and unwearied tender 
his prayers for the sufferers, wliile all fled, 
but those whom the most tender ties of 
nature or affection bound. Not content 
wHh offering prayers alone in the hour 
of danger, he had once exerted himself 
by leaping into a rapid stream, and snatch* 
ing^ an in&nt from certain death ; and 
during a fire that destroyed one of the 
eott9ges of the hamlet, at the imminent 
hazard of his own life he had rushed 
through the blazing timbers, and with a 
strength his worn form did not promise, 
brought out an aged man, whose palsied 
limbs must otherwise have doomed him 
to certain destruction. Such deeds as 

F 3 these 
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these made the father almost idolized; 
and had it not been for his express com- 
mands, and the visible humiliation it oc- 
casioned him, the peasantry would, on 
his appearance, have followed him with 
blessings and prayers, even to his own 
habitation. Of their choicest fruits they 
never failed to bring him a part, as also 
eggs, milk, or whatever they considered 
most pleasant to him (for flesh he strictly 
refused) ; but these were always accepted 
with so sparing a hand, that the good 
people frequently retired distressed and 
dissatisfied, and many, from offering 
their gifts, took a different method, 
which was, at break of day to hasten, in 4 
a company of four or five, for they were 
not yet even bold enough to ventre 
alone, and place their presents at the ^- 
trance of his cell. , 

These private gifls Austin attributed 
to the lord Fitzwalter, and in truth he 
was frequently not mistaken, though, to 
do justice to the country peopk, they 

never 
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never forgot to supply the fitther tWQ oti 
iliree times a-week. r • i , 

Among the friar's visitants, few were, 
more constant than Fitz waiter's old. ser*^ 
vant, David, who would frequently ^teaL 
Opportunities, whilst Austin was abseut»] 
to lay fresh rushes for him to sleep upon,, 
and in the winter months kindle a fir^^ 
sufficient not only to diffuse warmth and, 
comparative cheerfulness over the dreary 
cave, but also to purify it from the nox*/ 
igus vapours of the damp air. When 
the weather would permit, Alice was 
equally attentive, though, as she fre- 
quently observed, her visits were merely 
to profit by the lessons of the friar, and 
to join with him in pious supplications 
in th^ did chapel. Little Margaret was 
always a party in these visits, and was 
scarcely more attached to the baron. 
than to the good father. 

The infant Isabel, by the care and 
skill of Alice, had now entirely over- 
come the weakness of her first months ; 

F 4 ' she 
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she walked, chatted, and in the youthful 
graces of her person wasscarcely excelled 
by Margaret. It was Alice's first wish 
to unite the sisters by the bonds of at 
fection, and that wish, as far as can be 
judged from their early propensities^ was 
gratified, much to the satisfaction of the 
baron, though by no means to that of the 
baroness, who frequently declared to her 
favourite dependents, that the baron's 
conduct was shamefiil, in placing his le- 
gitimate child as companion to his bas&- 
bom daughter. She had: likewise, more 
than once, attempted to xemove Isabel 
firom the care of Alice; but this Fitzwal- 
ter constantly objected to with unshaken 
firmness, saying, that unless the baroness 
could allege some just cause of com- 
plaint, he could never countenance such 
gross injustice, or give his child a lesson 
of such early ingratitude, as to take her 
from the person to whose care she in all 
probability owed her life* 

The fondness of the children for eadi 

other 
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other was also a cause of discontent to 
the lady Fitzwalter, and while their lit- 
tle arms clasped each other's neck, and 
their lips met in affectionate losses, her 
heart would overflow with bitterness, 
and she would turn aside to avoid the 
sight, while, on the contrary, Fitzwal*^ 
ter encircling both in his arms, would 
bless them, and with raised ejei praf 
that Heaven might cement their affieo^ 
tion with their years— a supplication to 
which ^e pious Alice never fiuled to say 
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CHAPTER X. 



M ARO ahet haid nearly attained her ninth 
year, and Isabel completed her sixtii, 
when the baron's health, which had long 
been declining, became apparently woree, 
though not sufficiently so to alarm his 
family. He had, at this period, long aiid 
frequent conferences with the friar, who 
even sometimes left his cell, and wa$ 
shut up with him for hours alone in his 
apartment. One evening Fitzwalter, 
pleading business, excused himself froiofi 
supping in the hall with some guests the 
baroness had invited, and retired to his 
closet, where he passed the hours till 
near ten in writing, when summoning 
David, be said, as he lighted him to his 

chamber—- 
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chamber — ** Fail not, at early dawn, ta 
hasten to friar Austin, and entreat him 
'^ to come to me as speedily as convenient. 
I am sick at heart, David, and a secret^ 
monitor seems to whisper^ that ere long 
my wearied spirit shall rest in peace.** 

" My dear master," answered David^ 
** Heaven of its mercy grant that even 
in this life you may regain that peace 
you stand so much in need of, and so 
well deserve ! Thirty-one years, my lord, 
have only passed Qven your head, and 
more than sixty over that of your poor 
servant; and much do I pray that you 
may survive me as many years as I pars- 
ed before ^u came into the world." 

** The will of God be done !" answered 
Fitzwalter : " my Blanch, David, was; 
scarcely nineteen. — Sweet flower !" add- 
ed he, after a pause, " I have mourned 
thee for nine long years ; but the time 
will come, as thou truly saidst, when wei 
shaU meet again." As Fitzwalter spoke^. 
he raised his eyes^ and saw thef old man> 

F 6 cheeka 
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eheeks were bathed in tears.— ^* My. 
fiiithful servant/* ^d Fitzwaltei^ shaking 
him by the hand, " or rather my l(»ig* 
tried friend, to-morrow I must again oall 
thee back to scenes long past ; my muid 
will then be more at ease, and my health 
perhaps benefit by the change,"' 

" The holy Virgin grant it !" answer- 
ed David. ** Before the lark has left 
her nest, my lord, will 1 hasten to your; 
noble friend ; or if you have the most 
distant wish to see him this night, I wift 
away to St. Margaret's — ^tbe moon shines, 
bright — I shall be back speedily." 

** No, my good David ; the business^* 
though I earnestly wish it concluded, is 
not, I tnist, so immediately pressing* 
Sleep has lately been almost a str^oge^: 
to me : to-night I feel uncommonly hea** 
vy, and will retire to res^. The baroness^: 
I judge, is in the hall with the guests : 
disturb her not, I entreat you ; but wheu- 
the company retire, tell her I felt too 
much disordered to join them." 

As 
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As Fitzwalter spoke, David assisted 
him to undress, and scarcely was his head 
pko^ upon the pillow, before the heavi- 
ness he complained of overpowered him: 
David, from the words of his lord, his 
dedining health, and uncommon sleSpi-^ 
Bess, felt alarmed, and though he did not 
dare disobey him by disturbing the ba* 
roness, resolved to watch in his apart- 
Bient. 

Fitzwalter's sleep, though heavy, was 
restless. He breathed at times hard, 
and at intervals distinctly articulated the 
names of Blanch, De Hoffinan, Marga^ 
ret, and Austin. 

David drew near the bed, and cau- 
tiously advanced the lamp ; but his lord's 
features being composed, he became more 
satisfied, and gently replacing the light, 
resumed his seat. 

l%e castle bell at that moment an- 
nounced the hour of midnight, and the 
distant noise of the company separating 
speared to disturb the sleep of Fitzwal^ 

ter, 
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ter, who started and groaned aloud. 
J^avid again hastened to his side ; but 
far from the ease he before experienced^ 
he was struck with horror and dismay, 
to find his noble master struggling in a 
paroxysm of one of those dreadful fits» in 
which life and death are so equally pois* 
ed that the weight of a hair would turn 
the balance. At this sight, not only the 
chamber, but the surrounding apart- 
ments, resounded with his cries, which 
soon reached the domestics, who hasten- 
ed in a body to learn the cause. Grene^ 
ral alarm for the event took place, but 
certainty too soon succeeded ; for after a 
few struggles, the whole of which did 
not last half an hour, Fitzwalter yielded 
up his soul to its great Creator. 

The baroness, who had been apprised- 
of the danger, and who was ptesent at? 
his death, gave way to the most violent 
sorrow, and at length, supported by her 
women,, was conducted to her chamber.. 
Alice, though she slept in a distant^ 

apartment. 
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apartment, was alarmed by the general 
' confusion, and hastened to be informed 
cf the cause, which she heard with the 
most piercing grief ; and finding all hu* 
man cares unavailing (for the baron had 
little remains of life when she entered), 
she with unaffected piety knelt by his 
sld^ and batliing his hand, which she 
held in hers, with the tears of pure and 
disinterested affection, offered up her 
prayers for his eternal repose. 

The awful struggle ended, and the ba- 
ironess withdrawn, Alice still remained 
kneeling, as by her example did also the 
servants, till the break of day, when she 
said — " David, I pray you lose no time, 
but send to father Austin. I dread the 
effect this melancholy event will have 
upon him, but it is necessary he be in- 
formed of it without delay." 

David, thus recalled to recollection, in 
ja voice often interrupted by his emotion^ 
related the orders of his master the fore- 
going night, and then, by the advice of 

Alice, 
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Alice, departed upon the melancholy er^ 
rand, hoping to be able to divulge the 
tidings more gently ^an those who feh 
them less severely. 

On David^s reaching the cave, beibund 
the friar already risen, and judging he 
should find him at prayers in the chapel, 
he repaired thither. Austin was kneel- 
ing before the altar; but the unexpected 
appearance of David, and the sorrow de- 
picted on his features, made him arise 
hastily, and advancing towards the old 
man, he said, in a voice of alarm— ^ My 
honest friend, what brings you at thii 
early hour? How doth Fitzwalter?' 
Your looks alarm me.** 

David's only reply was tears. 

" Merciful Heaven ! Speak — let me 
know the worst ! I deserve punishment, 
and pray constantly for fortitude to sup- 
port it ; say, then, what sorrow shakes 
thus your aged frame, and in which I 
already feel I am to participate ?* 

David sfixiggled to speak, but his 

voice 
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voice was stifled by the violence of his 

emoti<xi, and he could only, in broken 

accents, give die fiiar to understand the 

extent of his loss. 

* Austin for a moment appeared thun. 

dexstradL; then throwing himself on 

the flinty pavement, he exclaimed-** 

^Wretched sinner that I am! I have 

now lost the only friend my crimes had 

ld% me. Oh, my generous, my noble 

IStzwalter ! would I had died for thee, 

&y more than brother T 

' ^ My good master,*' answered David, 

ttdeavourmg to restram his own grief, 

&axial of increasing that of the friar, ^'if 

I lAistake not, there are duties .relative 

to my lord that you alone can M^} \ 

nearly his last comman(^« 

to seek you at-iie friar, accompanied by 

presence/'ok the road to the castle. 

Daviged in the deepest melancholy, 

friaiiier spoke by the way, David re- 

heving the fulness of his heart by tears, 

t and 
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sar *^.:<.jd OTocoiKte our selfish feelings 
w -.2i» fFTfTK kes. But." added he, 
rrr- X Sisree «" wildness David liad not 
r:=Lir».j?c ± him <iitce his residence in 
■SK :3.-r^. * -xhso. did the murderdus ti- 
n-r -r.xfcs tae limb ? or when did the 
y.L tr? rcswrre tbe dove ? — No ! no !— 
kiir-Kiea I am pnwt' against the 
:r.owa,-«. and that my daj^ 
lij w desTtcy it." 
\li rniBA:.* ttaster,'' answered Da- 
• ^..yjcTiic. I coDJure you, this euw 
gjii, eaaaToci to resume your ao- 
^jaEaoB. Heaven sooth your 
1 ^ coD^ced that vou would 
^Tj^ ■ :\i *iA enn the worm thst 
^T /^ \- ^1- snd for da^er^ you 

.^^ \ deserve pui^ruaaon." 

^lVe^^^\<^' w fo^ fortitude to his fore- 

\Nn^'^ «'s^ VjVat sorrow ahaKveral 

■^^^-^ <<^ ^ 'i!^^' ^e a^ ^^ "wWeU Im- 
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distraction that disgraces the holy habit 
I have chosen. Hasten back to the cas^ 
tie — in a short time I will follow." 

" From my lord's earnestness last 
night," returned David, " I am assured 
much depends on you. The holy Vir- 
gin forgive me ! but I like not the baro- 
ness ; for often have I remarked her ma- 
lignant looks when my lord cai-essed his 
. little Margaret." 

** Your conjectures are, I fear, not ill- 
founded," replied Austin, after a pause. 
•* Fitzwalter's will, I doubt, is not finish- 
ed, though I know it is nearly so; I 
ivill therefore banish this unavailing 
grief, and without delay take what steps 
are in my power for the interest of the 
orphan." 

So saying, the friar, accompanied by 
X>avid, took the road to the castle. 

Plunged in the deepest melancholy, 
neither spoke by the way, David re- 
lieving the fulness of his heart by tears, 

and 
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imd the father breathing forth sighs 
4^at apparcBtly shook his jframe even to 
agony. 



CHAP. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



^^■^^ ^^^^^^^^^^ 



On reaching the castle, Austin and Da- 
vid went immediately to the chamber of 
Fitzwalter, where they found only Alice 
and two female servants sitting mourn- 
fully by the body. On the friar's en- 
trahce^ the attendants withdrew, judging 
the father came to offer up those prayers- 
which religion demands in cases of sud- 
den and unexpected death. 

No salutation passed between the friar 
and Alice ; for the former with anguish 
falling on the body of his friend, clasped 
him in his arms, exclaiming — " Oh, 
Fitzwalter ! I trust I commit no sin, in 
thus bathing thy virtuous clay with the 
tSOTB of one 80 polluted with crimes as 

myself 
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mysdf. Oh thou, who perforce obliged 
me to suffer life» would to heaven I could 
impart to thee the like gift! — thou so 
beloved and estimable, and whose life is 
so much more requisite than that of the 
wretched Austin T. 

" The noble Fitzwalter,** said Alio^ 
firmly, " favoured by Gk)d, has soon has- 
tened to reap the reward of his virtues: 
pardon me, therefore, good father, but 
surely we should not mourn' him as one 
without hope? In this distress, from 
you we look for advice, consolation, and 
future guidance: disappoint us not. 
by your example teach us that resigna- 
tion that true devotion can alone inspirei^ 
and over the innocent and defenceless 
Margaret stretch your protecting arai; 
and supply the place of a parent." 

" Virtuous Alice," answered Austfai, 
" I stand reproved. Here, before yott 
and the worthy David, I swear, by all 
my hopes of pardon ! that every duty ia 
the power of saan, and consistent widi 

the 
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the life I have adopted, I will exert for our 
beloved orphan. May the spirit of my 
Fitzwalter be permitted to witness this 
oath, and may Heaven ratify it !'* 
:, ** And I," said David, kneeling with 
equal solemnity, " sweiar, by all my hopes 
iof happiness, to be equally faithful to 
her interest, as I have heretofore been tp 
that of my honoured master !— and call 
Heaven equally to witness this oath." 
• " The like vow rest upon me !" said 
Alice. " With the tenderness of a mo- 
ther, and the solicitude of a friend, will I 
watch over her youth ; but, alas ! what, 
should occasion call, can my weakness 
effect against the strong hand of power, 
which, like a torrent, sweeps away all 
before it?" 

" Dame Alice," answered the father, 
" the race is not always to the swift, nor 
the battle to the strong. Power belongs ^ 
to God alone, and as he wills, so all shall 
be : his rain watereth the young plants, 
and hi» sun bringeth them to perfection ; 

so 
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SO also shall his might bring to maturity 
our unsheltered flower. The storms of 
adverse fortune, that beat over the head 
of youth, destroy not the buds of virtue^ 
but rather strengthen, and accustom 
them to bear with fortitude the tunnoib 
they meet as they advance in life. The 
pampered lord, who never heard the 
voice of reproof, or felt the keen blast of 
the wintry wind, is usually a slave to 
himself, and a t3rrant to his vassals ; whiles 
on the contrary, he that by adversity 
has been taught that he is no more than 
his fellows, treats his dependents witih 
gentleness, and becomes a blessing to aD; 
—So may it be with our Margaret,. good 
Alice ! and Heaven make us the hum^ 
ble guides, to lead her in the path hek 
noble father would have approved, and 
what the father of us all. will sanction T 
" Amen !" answered Alice ; " methinks 
my heapt beats lighter. I will away td 
my dear child, whom I left in my firet 
alarm sleeping with the young Isabeli 

and 
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and in the cate of her. nurse. Farewdl, 
good £itber ! J conjure you, sustain your 
igpirits :, remeaiber, to you we IooIj:, as to 
Quririand} our teacher, and protector." 

With these : words, Alice left the 
^p^tmen},^ ,and: .a . short . silence ensued, 
wfhen David's ..eyes .fillijQg anew witib 
tears, he said — *^ Alas! I. must n^eds 
hasten to perform the last duties required 
of me to ithis honoured body. — My gra- 
cious master," continued he, affectionate- 
j[y. .kissii\g the baron's lifeless hand, ^^ thy 
noble heart, I well, know, would have 
heaved a sigh ^ for thy faithful David. 
Ah !* much I wish that, thou hadst sigh- 
ed for me, rather than I have wept for 
thee ; for it is unbeseemly for youth to 
press-ihus before. age to the. grave." 

.Justin turned away his head, and 
ventured no further speech than a ge- 
neral benediction, with which he left the 
sqpartment. 

.The friar passed, through the gallery, 
imd descended. into, the hall, where he 

VOL. I. G found 
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iound some domestics, one of whom he 
prayed to give a message to the baroness's 
women, requesting them to deliver it to 
her, and which was to this purport. — 
" Friar Austin, in all himiility, salutes 
the lady Fitzwalter, and prays, as spee- 
dily as may be convenient to her, ta be 
admitted into her presence, to converse 
with her on some business relative to 
the melancholy event which has taken, 
place." 

The father waited near an hour before 
he received the baroness's answer, and 
which was simply declining his visit 
that day, but appointing him to attend 
her at twelve the ensuing morning. 

Alice, in the mean time, had hastened 
to Margaret, whom she found playing 
with Isabel, unconscious of themisfortune 
that had be&Uen them. The sisters 
ran to meet her, and clinging round her, 
asked where she had been, and why she 
had left them so long? Alice pressed 
both in her maternal arms, but utiequal 

■*'^'' to 
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to holding any conversation, took a seat 
in silence. Margaret viewed the good 
woman for some time with attention. 
*VDame," at length said she, "your eyes 
are red ; if you are ill, Isabel and I will 
nurse you." 

** Yes," added the prattling Isabel, " I 
win not make a noise at all, if good dame 
is sick." 

Alice took one on each knee, and . in 
the most gentle accents, suited to their 
youthful capacity, informed them that it 
bad pleased God to remove their father 
from the troubles of the world to endless 
felicity. The children listened with at- 
tention; but Isabel was too young to 
feel the loss so acutely as did Margaret, 
who wept so bitterly, that neither the 
soothing of Alice nor the caresses of her 
sister had for many hours the least 
effect. 

Father Austin, as appointed on the 
ensuing morning, waited on the baroness, 

G 2 to 
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to whom he was immediately admitted. 
The foregoiiig day, and the whole 6f the 
night, he had passed in pn^yer, and by 
that means had regained a comptfsiire 
that befitted his holy habit On Mii W 
tering the lady Fitzwalter^s chamber, 
she dismissed her woman, and having 
received the condolence 6f the fathi^r, 
required to know the business he alluded 
to the day before. 

" The business, lady,** answered 'Aus- 
tin, " was to inform you, that there ;are 
some requests in my lord your husbaind^ 
will, that it may be necessary tO'kpplnGse 
you of before his funeral." 

" If the baron had a wiU, I am unac- 
quainted witli it,** answer^ sbe : " art 
you possessed of a copy," father ?" 

" No, it was not entirely obrh^ld^d 
the day previous to his d^tfth, bat 
enough to satisfy all honest minds. "Ybu 
will find it in the cabinet in the baron's 
closet, with his other papers." 

" I have 
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" I have the keys, father — they were 
brought me yesterHay ; take them, and 
brmg it hither." 

Austin, calling some of the principal 
atf^^^nts, entered the late baron's closet, 
and unlocked the cabinet, which con- 
taiped a number of different writings; 
but the will was not to be found among 
th^ip. Austin, fearfully alarmed, sought 
every place, but in vain, and was neces- 
i^tated to returu to the lady without it. 

" ]^y my life," said he, " there is vil- 
lapy iu this business ! I not only saw, 
but read it, two days since: a small ad- 
dition was alone wanting to complete 
it" ; 

" I am endjf^ ignorant on the sub- 
ject,** said the baroness. " My lord was 
many hours, alone the night previous to 
his death ; . the will might not entirely 
meet his approbation, and he might de- 
stroy it." 

" Impossible !" replied the friar : " the 
confession of the lady Blanch was affixed 

G 3 to 
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to it with his own seal; think ye he 
would destroy that ?" 

As Austin spoke, he fixed his eyes 
upon her, and a blush, which she could 
not suppress, almost convinced him she 
was guilty. 

'' The confession of Blanch Stanley," 
replied she, " could only publish shame — 
better for the honour of both forgotten." 

" Perhaps not, lady.'* 

" It could not be otherwise. The ba- 
ron too well knew my fether's will to 
marry her, as in that case the mortgage 
would remain in full force." 

" Grant it was so," replied the fiiar, 
'* enough would still remj|ui for the feld- 
est daughter of Fitzwaltdw^ 

" Eldest daughter of Fitzwalter !" re- 
peated the baroness, passionately. " I 
acknawledge no lawful daughter to Fitz- 
walter but Isabel : had there been any 
otlier, think you not the baron would 
have appointed her proper guardians? 
As it is, I regard Margaret as my espe- 
cial 
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cial charge, and shall undoubtedly do all 
for lier that my respect for the memory 
of the baron demands.^ 

The fiiar paused : he clearly ixin- 
oeiyed that, by the loss of Fitzwalter s 
will, tlie first right to Margaret remained 
with the baroness, and fearfiil of exaspe- 
ratkig a serpent that might sting her to 
deatli, he replied mildly — ^ God alone, 
l^y» is A judge of the human heart, and 
in his own time develops or conceals it^ 
secret movements^ as it tends to manifest 
bisghny, or the good of lus creatures: 
this event, therefore, for the present, 
must rest. The parent of orphans k nov/s 
best' what is jHoper for his children, and 
to him we will leave her." 

The mildness of the friar calmed the 
warmth of the baroness — '' Father," said 
she, ** every care that Margaret enjoyed 
during the life of the baron shall Vje u^n* 
tinued ; but when you speak of placing 
her in the seat of his lawful daugliter, 

G 4 you 
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you must excuse the anger it forces from 



me." 



The friar made no reply, but changing 
the conversation, asked if she was inform- 
ed that the baron vnished his remains to 
be taken to Germany, and deposited in 
the convent of St. Mary, near- Bremen ? 

The lady answered' in the negative ; 
but said, that as there was' no will to en- 
force that request, she should^ for the ba^ 
ron's own honour, prevent it being put 
in effect, as it must be highly derogatoiy 
for him to be carried from the buriid- 
place of his ancestors^ to- be - laid by a 
woman whom she- much wondered^ the 
nuns hietd admitted into theii> holy ground 

The friar felt a sentiment oif anger 
that he could scarcely repress, but strug* 
gling to overcome it, he retired, with air 
appearance of calmness that he was ftir 
from feeling. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XII. 



Twelve days after the baron's deaths 
his body was deposited in the chapel of 
the castle, as his lady had expressed to 
the friar. She then took unlimited com^ 
mand over the whole domain, and made 
several new arrangements respecting the 
vassals, which caused them to feel keenly 
the loss of their good lord. Alice she 
had never approved, but, bound by her 
m^tfriage articles not to remove her from 
Margaret, she could only shew her dis^ 
like by treating her and her young 
charge with disrespect. The care of Isa- 
bel she gave to one of her own women, 
and assigned her apartments in a distant 
part of the castle, strictly ordering that 

6 5 no 
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no communication should be held be- 
tween the children. 

This command was no sooner given 
than obeved. The tenderness of Alice 
for Isabel, and the affection she had assi- 
duously cultivated between the sisters, 
young as they were, had taken too deep 
a root to be easily removed. Margaret's 
fondness for Alice, and the gentle sooth- 
ings of the good dame, in some measure 
compensated to her for the loss of her 
sister ; but not so Isabel. Unaccustomed 
to look up to her mother with the ten- 
derness she felt for Alice, and disliking 
the person in whose care she was placed, 
she either sat sullenly silent, or giving 
vent to her little passions, screamed and 
called aloud on Alice and Margaret, with 
a perseverance that few children are cap- 
able of, but which lady Fitzwalter de- 
clared to be the unbending and obstinate 
spirit she inherited from her father. 

Austin, who seldom Visited at the cas- 
tle during the baron's life, now rarely 

omitted 
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omitted a single day, unless Alice, with 
Margaret or David, called at his cell. 

The baroness's dislike to the. friar was 
even yet stronger than that she felt for 
Alice. She well knew that he was tho- 
roughly acquainted With all the late ba- 
ron's affairs, was> tenderly attached to his 
memory, andwannly interested in all 
that concerned either Margaret/ or Isa- 
bel, bothiofwhom.he would fondle with 
even paternal kindness; , ; 

There was also a dignity in his beha- 
viour, which, together with, thq mysteri- 
ous manner in which hie had first been 
introduced at the.' castle, inspired her at 
onoe with a ibixture* of refspect and won- 
der. Frequently had she questioned the 
late baron eohceming his friend ; but his 
answers were ever so careless or evasive, 
that they rfather increased her curiosity 
than satisfied it. . Willingly would she 
have closet) 'the castle gates against him, 
but that from powerful reasons she felt 
it impossible. The bosom-friend of her 

G 6 lord, 
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lord, and almost idc^zed by the sur- 
rounding oountiy fior his .virtue and 
humility, what excuse ooidd she make 
for such a conduct? Thus situated, she 
was perforce obliged to submit ; and as 
he ever behaved to herself with respect* 
fill deference, she the more readily yield* 
ed to it. Resolved, however, if possible, 
to unravel the mystery that hung about 
him, she one morning commanded Da- 
vid to be sent into her apartment, when 
she addressed him thus : *^ The cottage 
and land, David, wfaidi you held froni 
my lord Fitzwalter, as I have some reap 
son to suppose he meant it as a gift for 
your long services, though he did not ex- 
press it, I am willing to ratify to you." 

David sighed and bowed^ but did not 
speak. 

'' Nay more," continued ahe, ^* I will 
myself be your iiiend ; but I must :be 
treated with sincerity and openness. I 
will have no secret pfetters, who, under 
the guise of piety and mildness, steal 

into 
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into my fiunily eonoems, to forward 
views derogatory to the fortune and ho 
nour of the family of FitzMralter." 

" If such plotters there be, lady," re- 
lied David, with modest but manly 
firmness, *' may theur arts be exposed to 
all men, may the evil recoil on their own 
heads, and shame finally overtake them. 
For me, I am old ; but in such a cause 
methinks I should possess all the energy 
€3i youth ; and had I an hundred tongues 
and as many hands, they should all be 
emidoyed in vindicating the rights and 
w(»th of my honoured lord." 

^* You speak warmly,'^ answered lady 
Fitswalter, witii a sentiment of anger 
thsit she coidd not entirely suppress ; '* re* 
spect, as we& as zeal, is necessary in my 
presence." 

*• I crave your pardon, lady-i^my error 
was unintentional ; but even the frosts of 
^xty winters have not been sufficient to 
deaden the spirit of gratitude I must 

ever 
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ever feel for the respected name of Fitz- 
waiter. Two hundred years, lady, have 
my poor family been vassals to my no- 
ble lord's, and if I had a drop of blood 
inimical to his honour, and knew what 
part of my body it disgraced, by my 
soul I would let it out" 

" Enough," replied she, " of this at 
tachment; let it suffice that I have 
both the will and power to serve you. 
You, I am well aware, are acquainted 
with the former situation of Austin; 
say then, what was he ? and what in- 
duced him to take 3o extraordinary a 
step as becoming a friar?"! : •- 

'' His misfortunes, lady, as I should 
conjecture," answered David, " which 
had sickened him 'with the bustle of life. 
As to his former situation, I believe it 
was highly respectable, and his family 
distinguished—" 

" You believe /" answerefl. lady Fitz- 
walter : *^ and is this all the information 

you 
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you choose to bestow ? — if so, take the 
consequence of my displeasure, which 
you merit, and shaD not fail to meet." 

" I should be grieved to nieet your 
anger, and yet more so to have deserved 
it, lady," answered the old man. " If I 
in reality knew ought of the good firiar, 
and that was entrusted to me under the 
veil of secrecy, and was of such a nature 
that it injured no man, what should you 
think of me were I to disclose it ?" 

" You would merely perform a duty 
you owe your superiors," replied she. 
** The respect you owed to your lord is 
now devolved to me ; therefore give the 
proof I require, by answering those 
questions I have asked" 

" The duty I owed my gracious lord 
is indeed transferred," replied David, 
" but for the love and respect I bore 
him, these shall accompany me to my 
grave. One of his commands was, ^for- 
get all respecting Austin that he himself^ 
does not choose to disclose f and should I 

falsify 
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falsify l^t order, should I not be un- 
worthy the trust reposed in me ?" 

'^ Prevaricating knave !" said she, 
'* this obstinacy shall not pass unremem- 
bered. I^eave me ; but beware how you 
give your tongue licence to my disad- 
vantage." David waited no second per- 
mission, but bowing, l^ft the apartment 

The imperious conduct of the baroness 
to her vassals made her universally dis- 
liked; and though her rank procured 
her the outward marks of respect, yet 
that glow of satisfiustion and pleasure 
that formerly used to enliven the fea- 
tures of the peasantiy at the approach of 
their lord was now never to be disco- 
vered. On Margaret th^ looked with 
an anxious and curious eye. During 
the baron's life all had been nlent re- 
specting her, yet he had treated her as 
one whom he had no reason to blush to 
produce to the world ; and though now, 
by the lady Fitswalter^s command, sh« 
was considered as the banc's natural 

daughter. 
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daughter^ yet the same respect and . aU 
tentive kindness attended her whenever 
she went abroad; The baroness ivas ob- 
servant to all that passed ; but» too artful 
to discover the impression it made upon 
her, she continued her usual conduct, 
and if her behaviour could not merit 
praise, at least it escaped severe repre-. 
hension. 

The baron had been dead about a year, 
when;, one morning that Austin paid his 
usual visijl^ he heard the baroness's voice 
loudrtt the hall^ and entering, found her 
accompanied^ by Alioe, Mai^aret, and 
Isabel^ all of whom she was reprimand- 
ing with the greatest bitterness for dis- 
obedience of her orders, the childiren 
having been found that morning, in di- 
rect opposition to her commands, fondly 
embracing eadb other, in one of the gal- 
leries of the castle. Alice was accused 
of promoting such meetings, which one 
e£ lady Fitzwalter^s women averred to 
be Jrequent, fop that Isabel seized every 

opportunity 
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opportunity to steal from her attendants, 
and was certain to be found in Marga- 
ret's apartment. Alice denied the charge, 
but candidly confessed that when meet- 
ings had taken place, she undoubtedly 
had not endeavoured to restrain the mu- 
tual affection of the children, as she 
should have considered such an act as 
si]iful, and acting in direct opposition 'to 
the will of that Power who had com- 
manded universal love, especially among 
those so near of kin. . liie bfproness re- 
plied with acrimony; and Tegardless d 
what was due to. her rank, descended so 
low as to use several bitter invectives, 
more disgraceful to herself than the ob- 
ject against whom they were intended. 
The respectable Alice was severely re- 
primanded, Isabel was repeatedly struck, 
and Margaret threatened and called bas- 
tard. At that moment the friar entered : 
the opprobrious name bestowed on hec 
darling had called forth on tiie cheeks 
of Alice a glow of anger she was unac- 
customed 
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customed to feel, but which mingled 
piety and prudence made her refrain 
from expressing in words. Margaret, 
terrified at the baroness's violence, had 
clung closer to the good dame, and was en- 
deavouring to suppress her tears, while, 
on the contrary, the little unbending Isa- 
bel, regardless of blows or threats, ap- 
peared resolved to increase her mother's 
anger by her disregard of it 

" I grieve to hearihe voice of discoid,'* 
said the friar, as he entered : '' Heaven 
guide all, fbigive the offender, and direct 
the offended r 

Though Austin's words were perfect- 
ly consonant with his holy function, yet, 
as they might be applied to either party 
as that injured, the baroness made a 
short reply, but Isabel running up to the 
fnar, said — " I pray you, dear father, 
tell me what is a bastard ? I know it is 
nothing wicked, because Margaret is a 
bastard ; but be it what it may, as she is 

my sister, I will be the same." 

The 
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The resignationi mildne^ss, and-humili* 
ty, that Hsually marked the features of 
the friar, for a moqient gave place to the 
deep crimson of aoger : hi& bent form 
became erect, and his eyes sparkled with 
a vivacity and rage that made the ba- 
roness shrink within herself with con- 
scious inferiority ; but m suddenly sup- 
pressing these en^otions, he gently Ma- 
culated a pray^i and turning with mild- 
ness to Isabel, h^.ijoplie^i-r-^^^ b^tard, 
my sweet innpcenjt, ia^ a i^an^. given Iffj 
th^ unfeeling. «g4 narrow-nunded, to 
children who suffer shame, not fix)m their, 
own eneorst but from tbos^ of thdr pa- 
rents. Margaret oan inherit no shame 
from her parents, therefore that name 
cannot be applicable to her." 

'' Not applicable to her!" repeated lady 
Fitz waiter. '' It would be well, friar, that 
you would bestow more time on the du- 
ties of your professicm, and less in nou- 
rishing ideas that can end only in disap- 
pointment and remorse." ^ 

" Remorse 
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^^ Remori^ aifidldiitti|ip^nii!ttent are the 
cbmpa^ons of afn, lady. Alas! I h&Ve 
severely felt them. H^Ven ^dd^'lite 
diildren of ^ my * noWe fiiefid Item the 
cause, and they w31 *ieV» feel the efifect" 

" My actiotis'and their motives," re- 
plied lady Fitzwalter, ld6ldngt£UrIidous1y 
at the friar, " Biiebpen to the iworld ; / 
need no'suTrtietfi^'to-eovfer th^iln, -wid 
therefore Vill ri6t be dietirted to by toy 
priest whatever." 

^ "The aaiolw of an," said Austin, 
*' are 6f»en to Vke tblspdMion 6f R«avto, 
' *awever • thiy tnay ^Ise ' concHealed from 
fflan,''aiiid the * siibterfflges 6f di^edt aire 
develdped at the time appointed. To 
dictate becbmes not -a servant of- the 
church, neither is it (ibtftohlint with my 
Tbill nor Inclination ; but' 'to sthhd fcrtfth 
in Hie deffericie 6f Hafuth aiid InnbdeiiCe is 
my privilege, not only as a priest, but as 
a man. In this conversation, however, I 
have unwittingly offended, for I simply 
replied to the sweet Isabel's question, as 

I could 
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I could have no idea that any one could 
bestow an epithet of shame on the eldest 
daughter of the noble Fitzwalter." 

'' That title cannot be .disputed," an- 
swered she ; " but surely some difference 
ought to be made between a legitimate 
and a natural child ?" 

" They are distinctions I cannot enter 
into/' returned the friar, calmly, ** as, in 
this case, I consider them not applica- 
ble." 

Alice, who felt the utmost uneasiness 
to have Margaret present at a conversa- 
tion which she knew would not fail to 
make an impression on her susceptible 
mind, taking her by the hand, withdrew, 
as did also the attendant of Isabel With 
hi^r young charge, leaving the baroness 
alone with the father, who, after some 
short conversation, also took his leave. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



The baron Fitzwalter had been dead 
somewhat mpre than two years, when 
a grand tournament, to be held ait West- 
minster, was proclaimed throughout 
England, and to which all the British 
nobility were invited, either to be actors 
or spectators. The baroness, who had 
never visited the capital, resolved to pro- 
fit by this opportunity, and at once to 
display her riches arid jgratify her vanity, 
by appearing to the world as the ^vidow 
of Fitzwalter. 

This resolution once formed, the whole 
&mily -were busied in preparation for the 
journey, the' lady Fitzwalter' making 
her iirarigenienta foi* to iabi^rice of at 

least 
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least some months. Of Alice and Mar- 
garet she took little notice ; but for Isa- 
bel, she left her under the care of her 
usual attendant, with a strict prohibi- 
tion that no communication whatever 
should be held between the children. 

EHegantly accoutred, mounted upon 
a beautiful palfrey, and attended by a 
large train of dependents, attired in new 
liveries, emblazoned with the arms of 
Fitzwalter, the baroness at length left 
the castle, and took the road to the nae- 
tropolis. / 

During the baron's life, his absence, 
though for ever so short a space, was 
accustomed to throw a gloom over his 
dependents ; but not so that of his wi- 
dow, whose departure gave almost uni- 
versal satisfaction, and to no one more 
particularly than Alice, though she ^was 
careful not to express it. 

Again did the youthful Margaret :skip 
cheerfully through the apartments of the 
castle; uiu^trained did sh@, as in her 

&the^ 
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father's life, speak tx) the vassals; and 
what gave her and Alice yet more satis- 
faction, they, without reproof, could 
every afternoon visit Austin in his cell, 
and join in his prayers at the old chapel. 

The baroness had not left the castle 
more than two months, when the at- 
tendant of Isabel was seized with a ma- 
lignant fever, which in a short time ter- 
minated her life ; and as there was not 
any person so immediately proper as 
Alice to take on them the care of Isabel, 
she necessarily resumed that charge, using 
the precaution, however, to siend a mes- 
senger to the baroiiess, to apprise her of 
the change. 

Surrounded by the pleasures of a 
court, and dazzled by the attentions paid 
her rank and fortune, lady Fitz waiter 
thought little of home, and Isabel be- 
came at most a secondary consideration ; 
she therefore returned back an answer 
more moderate than she was accustomed, 
that, for the present, Isabel must remain 

VOL.1. H under 
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under the care of Alice, until she could 
select some person to replace Ikt foraaer 
attendant Involved in her new pui- 
suits, this promise was neglected^ if not 
forgotten; for not only months^ but^vjsn^ 
three years^ passed without any altera^ 
tjon in the arrangement that had takeb 
place. 

The inhabitants of the castle sekknir 
heard from the baroness ; and Margaret 
had attained her fourteenth, and Isafadl 
her eleventh year, before they wexe io* 
formed they might speedily expect hei^ 
not as the widow of Fitzwalter, but m 
the wife of the lord De Launcy, she 
having, during the last year of her resU 
dence in and near the metropolis* mar* 
ried the baron of thatnama. 

Whether lady De Launcy didnoEfcpwK' 
sess by nature that fund of tenderiaetf 
which most mothers fed for -an lonly' 
child, or that the difference of dlflabeiW 
character from her own estranged it, islr- 
tain it is, ^he had never shgwn ibaH 

pitx^ 
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■ 

proofii of affection for her that might 
be expected, and har pride, rather than 
' her love, apparently actuated her con- 
duct towards her. T6 consider her as 
die heiress of Fitswalter gratified her 
vttiity ; but to have oofidli^ted her af- 
fection, it would have been necessary for 
her to have been as sensible of the ad- 
vantages of rank and fortune as herself 

On the baroness's return she was ac- 
oompttiied by her lord, and though the 
vaasaih did not dare omit the usual maiic 
of tespeet of going to meet them, yet 
no sound of joy testified their satisfac- 
laon. The lady they had never loved, 
and for their new lord, his haughty and 
distant demeanour did not inspire them 
with wanner sentiments. He had at- 
tended the kiAg when he first came to 
Bn^laiidi and had since been high in his 
fiivour, and repeatedly employed in se- 
veral embassies to foreign courts. 

De Laimcy, when he married lady 
^itflwrakef, had been a widower Bome 

H 2 years, 
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years, with only one son, the fruit of 
his former marriage; and though he was 
distinguished by courtly employments, 
and receiving an ample appointment 
therefrom, yet his paternal patrimony 
was small, and lady Fitzwalter's fortune 
a desirable addition. 

The news of lady De Laun(^8 return, 
as it caused no joy among the depend-^ 
ents, neither did it among those more 
immediately concerned. Alice, though 
she was careful to conceal her thoughts, 
remembered the former indignities too 
well not to shudder at the idea of their 
being renewed; and for Margaret, though 
then young, they had made too deep an 
impression to be erased by a three yeari^* 
absence. For Isabel, as from the baro- 
ness she had never experi^iced that 
tender affection which mothers alone 
can feel, neither did she experienoe that 
attachment which is the naturals lesult. 
Alice, Margaret, and friar Austin, she 
felt, loved her sincerely, and to her young 

and 
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and susceptible heart they appeared the 
dearest friends she had in the world. This 
idea was, however, strongly discounte- 
nanced by Alice and the friar, both of 
whom endeavoured to inspire her with 
that duty she owed by nature to the ba- 
roness. 

On the arrival of the lord and lady 
De Launcy, the latter, notwithstanding 
her former apathy, could not forbear tes- 
tifying her astonishment at the growth 
and improvement of both the children. 
She embraced Isabel with an affection 
she had not shewn heretofore, but Mar- 
garet she regarded with the same averted 

eye: 

' ' The baron's conduct was similar : he 
appeared studious to conciliate the affec- 
tion of Isabel, but to Margaret he as- 
^sumed all the haughtiness with which 
he addressed his dependents ; and happy 
waJft she when dismissed from the h-\ll to 
her apartment, and found herself pressed 

H 8 in 
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in the maternal arms of the aflS^etioiuite 
dame. 

Though she had suppressed her tears 
in the presence of lord and lady De 
Launey, she gave them free vent on the 
bosom of Alice. — ^* Oh, dame f at l^igth 
exclaimed she, *' though my dear fiither 
has been dead five yeairs, I well recollect 
him ; I remember his seating me on his 
)cnee, kissing my cheeks and f<»reheacl, 
pressing me to his bosom, and while lie 
called me his second BIaB<^, the tears 
falling from his eyes upon my fiiee and 
hands : and to see that hateful lord De 
Launcy placed in the very chair w^ere 
he was accustomed to sit, at the veiy 
board where he used to preside^ and 
drinking out of the very silver cup 
which was appropriated to him, I thoipgbt 
my heart would have burst. - Obf cbme ^ 
I well know that both fiiar Auatiii and 
you will condemn me, but at thai mo- 
ment I wished to pos^ew n gittifs 

strengtu, 
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atreogtb, or nther that Heaven had 
inade me a man, that I might have 
•hewii, tfattt thou^ an alien to my far 
kherVs fortiaas, I am none to his blood/* 
; Margaret's temper was uncommonly 
mild; this e£&ision, therefore, the more 
Mtqnikhed Alice. She however at length 
;aucoeeded in calming the agitation of 
;her spirits, by the pious reasoning she 
ttaflejuse «f on the occasion ; at the same 
ikima :p0i9Mng out to "her the inconve- 
401^088. that might arise from Isabel 
idoAopkiBg her sentiments, as her temper, 
ihough generous, noble, and open, was, 
xiotwiithstanding her youth, unyielding, 
mhien she supixxied herself or those she 



in the evening, Isabel being engaged 
bcr mother, Alice and Margaret 
walked Iro the cave, where Alice related 
40 &e friar &e agitation of her charge. 
. , -Xoke liie good dame, he strongly re- 
opmrnended calmness — *^ Time, my be- 
l^^fA ohild," itaid he, '' brings strange 

H 4 things 
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things to pass, and to bear with impa- 
tience the state in which it has pleased 
Providence to place us is sinfuL By 
the loss of your dear father^s will (for 
well do I know he had one) the whole 
power over you devolves on' lady De 
Launcy ; it has, therefore, for years been 
the study both of your friend Alice and 
myself, to sooth, not to provoke her; 
and tliough I am far from recommend- 
ing dissimulation, yet commdii pnidenoe 
requires you to conduct yoursetf in a si- 
milar manner, not only on your own ac- 
rount, but in consideration that 9he is 
lord Fitzwalter*s widow.** 

My dear father,^ replied Margaret* 
I hope I shall never forget myself so 
far as to act otherwise. Your commands, 
and those of my good dame, are sacred 
to me, as I am convinced they are dic- 
tated by rectitude ; but indeed I cannot 
forget the harshness of lady De Liauncy 
before she left the castiej not only to me, 
but to Isabel and dame Alice. I well 

rctnmember. 
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^member, though I never mentioned it 
before, the opprobrious names she be- 
stowed upon me, and which I am as- 
sured neither you nor my dame think 
I deserve ; for if I did, then must my 
- blessed mother have been an ill woman, 
which I know is false, for both yoii, fe- 
ther, and dame Alice, loved her, and 
speak of her with the highest riespect, 
and eve%,at times call her the sainted 

Blanch.'^V 

" Margaret," replied the father, " you 
are no longer a child, therefore we shall 
not treat you as one. Of your father's 
honour, or your mother's chastity, nei- 
ther Alice nor myself have the smallest 
doubt; but a stronger testimony than 
ours is wanting, and without which we 
should hazard all. Let this information 
suffice, and lock it in your bosom. Un- 
heeded I have, since the baron's death, 
watched over you with a scrutinizing at- 
tention, and though the baroness has 
given some cause of complaint, yet it 

H 5 was 
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was not sufficient to make me tbrQw ofiT 
a mask, which it is your intereA I ahould 
wear some time kimger. Her fiba^nce of 
thr^ years I regard as c^ favour^bl^ 
event, as during that period youbftve 
escaped the violence and m^mx^/s^ of 
her temper. Bear up^^ ther^fe, 9QR^ 
years longer ; time may assist our wii^lii^, 
or sliould it not, at least we will maikje 
a bold effort, and if we fail, Margaret, 
we will submit as Christians'lto a blow 
that human wisdom could not prevent^ 

The friar's discourse was not entirely 
intelligible to Margaret; she however 
telt that the good man was her friend, 
and promised to be guided by his coun- 
sel, and with somewhat more ch^rful- 
ness than she left it, returned to tbe cas- 
tle, accompanied by Alice. 

At the hour of rest Isabel joined tbem. 
She by no means appeared satisfied with 
the manner in which she had passed the 
day ; she notwithstanding es^pressi^ her- 
self {deased with her mother's ldndne» 
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to ter, but for the baron she felt all that 
irepugtiaiice which prejudiced minds ex- 
perience for a father-in-law. Alice, with 
bier usual probity, combated this dispo- 
fiitidni called it weak and sinful, and 
finally^ though she did not convince hei: 
young charge, succeeded in making her 
irestrain her disUke within the bounds of 
pffudenoe 
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CHAPTER XJV. 



The baron De Launcy's employments 
at court did not permit him to be long 
absent from it, and the amusements and 
bustle of the capital being far more suited 
to tiie temper of the baroness than re> 
tirenient, it was not designed to prolong 
tiieir visit to Northumberland beyond 
the summer season. On her return, she 
resolved to take Isabel with her; and 
time having, if not eradicated her dis- 
like to Margaret, at least weakened her 
fears on her account, she determined to 
leave her at the castle. 

In lady De Launcy's resolve concern- 
ing her daughter, the baron entirely co- 
incided — a wary negociator for the king 
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his mastei*, he was not less skilful in ar- 
rangements for the future aggrandize- 
ment of himself and family ; and which 
way could that be so easily effected as 
by an union hereafter between his son, 
Richard De Launcy, and Isabel ? These 
schemes he, however, divulged to no 
one ; time was necessary to bring them 
to perfection, all that could be done in 
the present instance being to give the 
young people to opportunity of becom- 
ing acquainted, that as they increased in 
years, &miliarity might the more easily 
be ripened into affection. 

The baroness's designs respecting the 
future destination of Isabel made her 
ocffisider her fondness for Margaret with 
less acrimony than usual. She had no 
doubt but time and absence would spee- 
dily destroy'so youthful a partiality, and 
that at a proper age Isabel, introduced 
to a life of splendour and pleasure, would 
have as great an objection as herself to 
admitting a sharer in her fortune. 

Six 
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Six months that the barcm and his 
bdy passed in Northumberland at 
length elapsed, and preparations began 
to be made for their removal when, for 
the first time, lady De I^uncy publidy 
declared her intention of taking her 
daughter with her. 

This news was a heavy blow, not only 
on Isabel, but also on Margaret and 
Alioe, who both loved her virith that 
warmth of afifection that youth, inno» 
oenoe, and the early promise of a aotde 
and generous disposition, is dure to elaim 
from kindred minds. 

The first evening after reoeiving ibe 
intelligence, with more melancholy than 
was usuid to the party, Alice^ with her 
beloved children, as she frequeirtly called 
them, walked to St. Margaret's to inftarm 
the friar of the arrangement which had 
« given them such uneasiness. Svnn the 
father did not hear it unmovedr He 
had flattered himself that the 8ti«ng afr 
fecti(m the sisters had for each otte 

would 
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would grow up with them, and take so 
deep a root as to render it permanent as 
tkajac lives. Isabel's youth and removal 
appeared to crush this idea ; but, unwill- 
ing to inorease their dqu^ssion by shew- 
ing the efiect the intelUgenoe had upon 
him, he treated it lightly, but at the 
same time strictly enjoined Isabel to per- 
severe in her affection to Maigaret, as 
a duty she owed the memoty of her &- 
ther* 

. Isabel, alternately throwing her arms 
around each, in broken sentences pro- 
mised all that the friar recommended, 
with that firmness that particularly mark- 
ed her cfaaraoter.--^*' You need not charge 
me to love Margaret, &ther," said she: 
** i$ she not my dear sister ? and though 
J may be taken frcmi her, I will be torn 
topiooes before I forget her! — ^No^ no! 
if you thiok I am likely to be such a 
weak wicked girl, pray, that God may 
takeme befi»re I become so. One of my 
iBPtber's women said some diqrs ago, be- 
cause 
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cause she saw me sad, that she won-^ 
dered how I could weep, when in a few 
years I should be mistress of the castlci 
and lady of the domain. You may be 
angry, father, and so wiU dame, but I 
asked her how long first? and she said^ in 
less than ten years ; and though it is a 
long while, yet it made me glad, for 
then Margaret and I will live together 
with Alice ; and for you, fitther, if yon 
will not come to us, why we will go to 
you, for I love even this great dreary 
cave with my friends around me, better 
than the sumptuous carved hall at the 
castle, with lord De Launcy in the up- 
per seat, for I know it is by his advice 
tliat I am to be removed." 

" My dear child," replied the father, 
taking her hand, ** I fear my injunctions 
will have little weight, for you speedily 
forget them. To obey your mother in 
all lawful commands, and in what does 
not interfere with your duty to Heaven 
and your fellow-creatures, is a submis- 
sion 
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fiion she has a right to expect, and you 
an equal right to fulfil. She has also 
now given lord De Launcy a power 
over you, by making him her husband : 
submit, therefore, without murmur, and 
be assured that all in the end will be for 
the best, and that patience, rectitude, 
and an approving conscience, will effect 
what, violence and resistance strive in 
vain to accomplish. — ^For you, Marga^ 
ret,** continued the fiiar, '* should you 
ever forget the afiection of Isabel, you 
would be yet more inexcusable : her ex- 
treme youth might prove some excuse^ 
but you have the- advantage of three 
yean^ and not only that, but in dame 
Alice a. monitor, who during her life 
•will never let you forget your duty." 

" When I forget to love my Isabel, 
father," replied Margaret, '' I must first 
have forgotten myself. No, I will ne^ 
ver cease to pray that we may again be 
together. Ah ! I wish we could be even 
iiYone of the poorest huts in the hamlet, 

with 
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with dame Alice; she would be oar 
Umt oiotber^ and we faer dntiliil dul* 
dfen," *: 

*" liater replied the friar, "^ has al- 
ready a mother; persuade h« then. Map- 
garet, to submit without repugnafioe to 
what is unaw^eidable, lather than increase 
her dislike by wishes Atk are impo6si« 
ble^ md would be uBgratdnl for her to 
jpio in.'* 

'' After some more discourse the friar 
and bis iiriends sepasated. Isabd, sob- 
bing and oUnging round him, was some 
time before Alice could cahn her agitsr 
tion : nor waa the good man unmoved; 
bis eyes overflowing with tears, he re- 
peatedly htassed her, and prayed that 
the saints would keep her in their espe* 
cmI protection. 

Same time after their departure, Auik 
tin's : meditations were braken ^upon l^ 
the wtranoe of DavkL— ^' Welcome^ my 
w«)rtby ftiend!" said the friar: ^ but 
whtA teings you liere this evening? fm 

have 
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iiave already Tisited me onoe thia day, 
and surely you might have spared your- 
self this second fiitdgue P'' 

^' My gracious maitter,'' answered Da* 
vid, '* in the hour of distress^ to whom 
can Ae suiieiing fly but to those whom 
they know will kindly sooth their woes, 
and teach them to bear ih&n ?" 

'' If that is your case, my honest Da-* 
vid, I would that my power equalled my 
will : but, alas ! I haye nothing but coun- 
sel to offer^ aiKl the prayers of a contrite 
sinner. But say, what is amiss? The 
faithful servant of my Fltz waiter has a 
right to all my attention and friend* 
•hip.** 

^* My good master, forgive the loqua- 
city of an old man ! My ancestors have 
been vassals to the lords of Fitzwalter 
these two hundred years. In the halls 
of the castle they have eat their bread-«- 
.in its chambers have they yielded up 
their souls ; in the cloisters of the cha- 
pel (ure they kid side by side, and 
<f against 
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against the wall is a memento of their 
merits, erected hy the generosity, of 
their masters : not one, in the period* I 
have mentioned, has suffered the dis* 
grace of being discarded until myselE 
Thank Heaven, however^ that blow came 
not from the house of Fitzwalter, but 
from one whom Providenoe^ only for a 
time, permits to usurp his place." 

'' Discarded r repeated the firiar-— ^' I 
purely misunderstood you ?• So flagrant a 
mark of disrespect cannot, I think, be 
shewn to the memory of my friend, as 
fo discard so old and faithful a servant?" 

*^ Lord De Launcy, in the presence 
of his lady, informed me he had no fur- 
ther occasion for my services. He was 
pleased to say I performed them with 
an ill grace, and perhaps he spoke true, 
for though I was master of my words, 
I was not hypocrite enou^ to be so of 
my looks. On my own account, Jtide^ 
clare I should rather rejoice than grieve 
at this event ; but for the sake of my #if? 

I severely 
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i severely feeL it, for her deoHning years 
render her unfit to be cast upon the 
nrvMid, which must inevitably be the 
ease, if the cottage which she has so 
long resided in be taken from us." 
^ " David,** replied the friar, " for the 
^ first time you make me feel the loss df 
fortune: but bear up, my good friend! 
lowering as the prospect may now ap- 
pear, you will yet, I trust, live to present 
the cup in the great hall to the lawful 
owner of the domain.** 

" The Virgin grant I could once see 
that day !--*how readily would I lay down 
my life ! As it is, I fear to die, for weak 
as I am, my testimony may be of ser- 



vice.** 



. '^ The. most essential: but. we have 
taken every precaution in our power, 
and should it please Htoven to- aremo ve 
us all^ still in my brethren, the friars mi- 
nors^ would our Margaret ^fiiid true and 
indefatigable frtends.^i - - /. 
<it'beingJieaF the houriof vespevs^'Ikavid 
.i soon 
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soon aftor took his Imve, and left Hat 
Mhet to his orisons. 

At the appointed time the Jord'Mri 
hdy De Launcy, aoocHiqianied by Is8«> 
bel, and escorted by a splendid retinue^ 
left the castle. The grief of the asters 
at this separation, or that of Alices thou|^ 
moderated by reason and refiectioD^ 
would be difficult to describe. Mai^ 
vetf dasped in the arms of Alice, and 
concealing her anguish in her bosomr 
would not raise her eyes to see her be- 
loved companion depart, while die good 
dame, in silent anguish, strove in vain 
to suppress the tears that a separatum 
fivHn so amiable a child forced from her^ 
Isabel, on the contrary, gave unrestraa^ 
ed seope to her vexation, and, with all 
the ^neigy that marked her character^ 
no sooner saw the horses and rednmi: 
than she screamed aloud, and pepempto-: 
rily refused to go. Lady De JjmuM^'^ 
violence was ill calculated to ovarooi^ 
tUs obfilaDaay* Isabel disicjgfirdsd bfll^t 

threats 
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thfeat3 and blowfly and ob. the servants*, 
by their lady's ordclr, atttoipting to plaoe 
hsv/on the palfrey prefiared for her, with 
the vehemeoce of paffiion she even strudk 
them. •'. ..J 

AUoe, grieved at this condoct, both oa^ 
l8abel!8 aoeount; and tiie effect it might 
hme on tfaie baroness in respeot td-Mai^ 
garet, S^ntly diseng^^ hersdf &om 
the latter^ and approaching the yet-re*- 
sisting Isabd, she said, in a low vcnoe-^ 
^* My dear cfaild^ how scon have you^ 
forgotten tht good Other's lessons of 
shewing obedience to your mother! She 
will dottfatlesB think this obstinacy ia 
dictated to you by Margaeet and my»df, 
and in consequence we shall experiience 
lier disfdieasure. 'Go then, let' me con- 
Jure you^ as becomes a dutifid child. I 
have no doubt we shall meet.agauit until 
when, the Holy Viigin guides direct^ and 
bless you !" 

An suddenly as a shower succeeds a 

thdiider-^storaiy and calms thefunf^iof the 

' H- tempest. 
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tempest, so at this gentle reproof did 
Isabel's tears allay the aiiger she had 
given way to; turning to Alice, she 
threw her arms around her neck, and in 
a voice scarcely articulate, sobbed obe- 
dience. 

The baroness, vexed at the delay, and 
perhaps not less so at the power she 
could not but observe that Alice had 
over the mind of her daughter, with in- 
creased acrimony commanded the do- 
mestics to place her upon the horse, at 
the same time regarding the dame with 
a malignancy that she neither endesu 
voured nor indeed could suppress.— 
" Pardon me, lady," said Alice, with her 
usual mildness, *^ but I am accustomed to 
the lady Isabel : this little petulance over, 
she will be grieved for having offended 
you ; gentleness will always recall her to 
a remembrance of what is due to you 
and to her duty." 

" I will oblige her to remember it," 
answered lady De Launcy, with vdie^ 

- ' mence. 
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mence. Then turning to the domestics, 
she.added — " Wait no longer— obey me ; 
place her. upon her horse ! — I am resolved 
to overcome this childisli obstinacy." 

The domestics, though unwillingly, 
-again advanced towards her, and again 
Alice spoke in a low persuasive voice, 
when Isabel, with a haughtiness which 
astonished all around her, said — " Were 
my dear father living, which of you 
would dare to treat me thus ?" 

With these words she, without look- 
ing back, rushed from the hall, and the 
cavalcade soon after left the castle, 

Austin, from a hill at some distance 
from his cell, saw the departure of the 
baron and his lady, and truly judging 
of the state of mind of both Alice and 
Margaret, hastened to the castle, where 
he found them, as he expected, plunged 
in grief. His pious exhortations, second- 
ed by those of Alice, at length in seme 
measure soothed the sorrow of Marga- 
ret ; for true religion inspires that conft- 
. Vol. !• I dence 
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dence and hope that never fails to en* 
able us to support our afiflicticms with for- 
titude» until by perseverance we over- 
come them, or, if they are unsurmount* 
able, to endure them with a patience 
and magnanimity, that in spite of for- 
tune makes us respectable in all the vi- 
cissitudes of life. 



CHAP- 
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CHAPTER XA\ 



The baron De Launcy had not been 
long returned to court, when the king, 
his master, employed him to hegociate 
some political business in Inlanders, and 
whidi, as it was attended with great 
stiate, lady De Launcy, with her daugh- 
ter, accompanied him. The baron, as 
from the first, treated Isabel with so dis- 
tinguished a kindness, that it could not 
have failed of its effect on her susceptible 
heart, had she not, in other cases, found 
him to his dependents harsh, overbearing, 
and cruel. The lady De Launcy's ru- 
ling passion, as before observed, was 
splendour, rank, and show ; and, gratified 
in that, every other consideration became 

I 2 secondary—*- 
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secondary — not but she felt a secret sa- 
tisfaction in |m)ducing to the world, par- 
ticularly as she had no other child, a 
daughter whose person so early gave the 
promise of perfection, and whose rank 
and fortune must hereafter make her a 
desirable acquisition to the first family 
in the kingdom. 

Richard De I^uncy "was now some* 
what turned of nineteen : in character 
he resembled his father, and therefore 
readily entered into his future views, 
rejoiced at the prospect of an early inde- 
pendence, and regardless of the append- 
ages that might belong thereunto. IsSr 
bel's age, however, precluded any imme- 
diate stjsp towards perfecting the plan, 
and when she embarked with the baron 
and his lady for Flanders, he remained 
at the court of Henry, waiting pFomo^ 
tion. 

In the mean time, all was peaceful at 
the castle of Fitzwalter. Margaret, umr 
apprcaching towards womanhood, was 

almost 
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almost idolized by the vassals of the do- 
main; and as, accompanied by Alice, 
she visited the sick, or administered the 
assistance which her contracted means 
afforded, they would, in the warmth of 
their hearts, call upon the saints to bless 
her^ and secretly wish they might consi<» 
der her as tlie future heiress of the castle. 
Every care of her education, in the power 
of Alice, had been exerted, and what 
extended beyond her knowledge the 
friar had perfected. He taught her the 
French and German languages, and gave 
a p(dish to the whole of her instruction, 
tliat though bred in a lonely dwelling, 
and surrounded by the mere simple chil- 
dren of nature, her understanding was 
ripened even beyond her years, her man- 
ners unaffected and graceful, and her 
person such as the fabulous poets or 
painters might have chosen, to personify 
beauty, blended with innocence and dig- 
nity. 
. In a small cottage nearer to the moun- 

1 3 tains^ 
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tains, and consequently to the friar's ceil, 
David and his wife had now takaa up 
their abode, and. scarcely with less eom- 
jfbrt than dtiring the Ufe of Fitswalt^r. 
AUce, with Margaret, visited thenidsily, 
and spared no paiiis to supply their ne- 
cessities, Alice exerting her industry in 
spinning flax and wool, wliich was sold 
for their support ; and Margaret sewing 
fine works, which were sent to Berwick, 
and disposed of for the same purpose. 

Thus passed nearly three years, when 
one morning the whole -hamlet was 
alarmed by the appearance of a troop ci 
horsemen, gallantly accoutre^ and at 
whose head rode a leader, distinguished 
from his fellows by the richness of. his 
dress. On his arrival at the cai^Ie, an 
avant-courier announced the son of tlie 
baron De Launcy, who, in reality, tutd 
paid this visit, from no motive but to ex- 
amine the estate he now hoped, in the 
course of another year or two, to er^jofi 
Though not received with the satisfac- 
tion 
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tion of an old master, at least he'vrag en« 
tertained with the distinction befitting 
the bsHrones&'s Bon-in-knr; and all being 
arranged, his dinner was served in a 
state that made his heart exult, as he 
considered all around him wouMspeedL 
ly be his own. It is true, Isabel's, ag^ 
now barely fourteen, had not su£S?red 
hei to be consulted; but with sudi power-i 
ful auxiliaries as the baron and the ba4 
roness, he could have no reason to doubt 
a success equal to his wishes. 

The repast concluded, Alice requested 
to be admitted into his presence, which 
being granted, the good dame entreated 
tobeinformed of the baron and his lady's 
health, as also of that o£ Isabel. 

There was a respectabiUty in the ap- 
pearsance of Alice that commanded at« 
tentioR, and De Launcy immediately 
answeited, that his father and the baro* 
ness were well, as was also Isabel ; tha^ 
Ae former were yet on tlieir embassy, 
but that the lady Isabel had been fov 

i4 some 
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aome moDths past with a young hdy 
whom she had formed an acquaintance 
with, at the convent of St. Mary» neur 
Bremen. 

** St Mary, near Bremen !" repeated 
the dame, crossing herself; but instantly 
suppressing her surprise, she added — 
•' The blessed Virgin guide her wherever 
she be ! for a more generous or innocent 
heart never warmed a human bosom*". 

** If I do not mistake," said De Laim- 
cy, " you are the person whom. I have 
heard had the care of the lady Isabe}? in 
her in&ncy, and also of the baron Fitz^ 
waiter's natural daughter ?" 

'^ I was happy in the care of both tb^ 
lord Fitzwalter's children/' replied Alice. 
** I can but thank ye for the news of itbe 
family's welfare, and take my kaiis^: 
many an anxious hour have I passed im 
account of the lady Isabel, and now re- 
joice at her health and safety." 

Thus saying, Alice made her obeisance, 
and left the hall. 

Margaret 
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* Margaret dnd' Alice were mutually 
rejoiced at this information of Isabel's 
well-doing, fix during her long absence 
they had seldom heard of her, and then 
only slightly, by the means of the per- 
sons lady De Liauncy employed to col- 
lect the annual dues from the VMsaiq/ 

De Launcy, somewhat recovered frotn 
his fatigue, explored every part of tlie 
castle with the scrufmizing eye of a 
man who is upon the point of making a 
purchase, but first wishes to be well ap- 
prised of its vahie. On passing through 
(me of the galleries, Alice and Margaret 
were seated sewing; and though De 
Launcy had before no curiosity respect- 
ing lord Fitzwalter's eldest daughter, 
Yfhexk once seen, she was neither to be 
everiooked nor yet forgotten. Accus- 
tomed from his childhood to a court, 
diffidence formed no part of his charac- 
ter ; but all advances towards familiarity 
;• Were cut off by the cold 'and repellant 
manner of Margaret. Common polite- 

i5 ness 
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ness could rtot,however,^lierhertorefiise 
conversing with him on trifling subjects, 
though, as speedily as she could without 
giving offence, she rose, and wishing him 
a good evening, M'ith Alice left the gftllery. 
De Launcy, after Margaret's depar- 
ture, remained for some time lost in 
thought. Isabel, when she went to 
Flanders, was little more than eleven 
years old; he was then nineteen,, and 
had merely considered her as not an nn- 
pleasant appendage to the estate of Ktt- 
walter, which title, by the favour 6F'tblB 
king, he also hoped some future itfey to 
get conferred upon himself. Three years 
had passed since that period ; he was 
now twenty-two, and by letters from ftfe 
father was informed, that with- lady De 
Launey's consent, the intend^ed 'mar- 
riage should be consummated as soMi 
as Isabel had completed her sfjtteenth 
year. Intoxicated with this idea, his 
whole thoughts turned on rank and rich- 
es^ until the sight of Margaret put them 

all 
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^ to flight, and made him fed that he 
was susceptible of even a stronger pas- 
sion than avarioe. Plunged in these re- 
flections, the bell tolled the hour of eight, 
without De Launcy having explwed 
. more of the castle, when a domejitie, 
named Stephen, informed him that sup- 
per was served in the hall. 

^ Request the baron Fitzwalter's 
daughter to favour me with her compa- 
ny, ** said De Launey. *^ I am a stranger, 
and the honours of the house done by so 
fiur a maid will enhance the satisfaction 
I shall receive £mn my visit'" 

'^ Dame Alice and the kdy Margaret 
have been gone out almost two hours^" 
ainswered the servlint. 

•* Put back the supper then ; I will wait 
her return. She scarcely ventures &r in 
the evening from the castle ?" 

Stephen was warmly attached to his 
master's liouse, and naturally too loqua- 
cious to be prudent, knew no gratifica- 
< 1 6 tion 
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tion superior to conversing on what re- 
spected them. 

*' By my faith,"* replied be tov J>e 
Laiiney, ^^ but she does, where 1 would 
not venture alone at twilight for^ the 
king's ransom*— 4IS far as the (dd chapel, 
and to father Austin's oelL Neither ^be 
nor dame Alice seem to know what 
fear is ; but in truth they are, I believe, 
ikife, for no mortal man living wouM 
hurt either, and for spirits, I have heaid 
they are not permitted to visit the IMv 
of them, unless for some great and-gooi 
purpose. Another thing is plain :^Uie 
friar, by his piety and prayers, faaa -att 
the ghosts that used formerly ta hauilt 
the chapel in subjection, «nd he wouU 
sooner cf^t them into the Bfd Sea; tlum 
suffer them to hurt a hair of ^ithcrsdaaae 
Alice or the lady Margaret's head/' ^ /i: 

De Launcy found he bad.met cbe 
whose loquacity would satisfy his ^curio- 
j»ity ; he therefore said — ^^ What distino- 

tion 
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tion^doyou make between the baron Fit^^ 
wd^ter's daughteirs ? I remark you name 
Ifii natural daughter the lady Margaret ; 
you ean give no higher distinction to his 
Intimate one." 

.'*^. The vassals all call her/' ans wei^ 
h^ ** the same as they did during the 
baron's life. Certain it is, he lovisd thi 
tery ground she trod upon ; and if she 
Ibe, as some people give out, a bastarc^ 
she is still, as you say, my good maistei', 
my Idffd^s natural daughter, for she is as 
like^Mfki^ not only in person but good^ 
ness, as two peas. JVfarry, well do I re;- 
member . her mother : many a night have 
I seen hefj and my then young lord, 
Walking through the wood, her light step 
4oarody pressing the herbage under heir 
feet, and her bright amber-coloured tecks 
flying loosely in the wind, and shining 
like threads of gold. We aU then thought 
she would have been our lady: but it 
piroved otherwise, for she died in a foreign 
e. ■ '■ land. 
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land, and right sorrowful was 1117 lord: 
trotli I think he never washimaelf i^^/' 

^ Tis strange, if what I have heaid Ve 
true, that the baron made no prcrvisioii 
for the offspring of so warm an attache 
ment," replied De Ltauncj*. ' ■ 

" Too true,* answered Stephen, ** though 
David, who was in all my late masters 
aeerets, affirms that the baron hadawiff; 
and so in truth doth &i«r Austin: but 
none was to be found.** 

" Who is this friar,** said De Imvo^ 
cy, " who wais so well infonned ?** 

" That,** replied Stephen, " is more 
than I know, or any person here, except 
David, who, as I said befbi$, was in all 
my lord's secrets : but you might as wdl 
inquire of one of the old statues in the 
hall as to ask him. There is not a bet- 
ter tempered fellow living, nor a wor- 
thier heart than David's ; it is a thou- 
sand pities he is so dose.** 

De Liauncy*s curiosity es^cited, he 

questioned 
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questioned and obtained of Stephen all 
the information in his power to give: 
as, friar Austin's first arrival in the coun- 
try — his madness — ^his flight — ^his assu- 
ming the holy vocation — his rigid auste- 
rity of life — ^and lastly, bis warm attach- 
ment to all those who had been estima- 
ble to the baron, and most particularly to 
.Margaret. De Launcy making. him a 
tnfiing present, asked the road to the 
old ehapel:, saying he would walk faal& 
an-hour, and then return to 8U|iper. * 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



Alice and Margaret, as soon as tbey 
left De Launcy, had hastened to fhe 
friar, whom they found at vespers^in St 
Margaret's chapel. Joining his prayers, 
no conversation passed till all rose from 
their knees, when Alice exclaimed — 
** Father, I am convinced, in spite of 
the doud that has so long hung over 
our dearest prospects, all, in the end, 
will work together for the hest. Lord 
De Launcy's scm is our guest at ^ 
castle, and welcome may he be'/ fer he 
brought us news of our IsabeL** 

" My good dame," answered the friiff, 
'* I congratulate you ; I can clearly dis- 
cern 
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cem that your news is pleasant. That 
our dear Isabel may remain such as 
your instructions began to make her is 
one of my sincerest wishes; and may 
the virtues and h(Hiour she inherits from 
Fitzwalter predominate over all other 
qualities in her heart !" 

" She is not now with the baroness,** 
replied Alice ; ** she is upon a visit at 
the: convent of St. Mary, near Bremen.'.' 
♦r.** St. Mary's!" repeated the friar, in 
a Voice -scarcely articulate ; '' but, sinful 
wi^etch: that J am ! what is the convent 
pfoSt. Mary to me?— Merciful God!" 
coDl^jQiaed he, raising his bands and eyes 
to heaven, '^accept my contrition, par^ 
doxK my manifold offences, and dismiss 

:i^: Never did Margaret recollect seeing 
ttee friar thus moved. Before she had 
Utt^j^ed years of reflection and observa- 
tion, his frenzied sorrow had given way 
to maital suffering, without any out- 
ward 



ward sign, except bis m)e-wani form, 
and the heavy dejection that constantly 
hung over faioeL 

^^ Dismiss you, father !" repeated Mar« 
garet; ^^ surely yoa do iK^t mean hy 
death ? If you do, pray that the same 
stroke may serve for dame Alice and 
me, for if vre lose you, we have no 
firiend left upon earth.'' 

The energy of Margaret's mannar^ 
the tears that filled her eyes, instantly 
recalled the friar to recollection,-—** My 
beloved child," answered he^ ^* Ifavgive 
me ! — ^the wish was indeed sinful, but it 
was involuntary. There are afiectionsi. 
Margaret, which death alone caxi over#- 
come; and, notwithstanding that gicjr 
hairs begin to shade my temples, and 
the sacred vocation I have ack^ted, y:et,. 
even now, one of these rend my^ heart 
Pity me therefore, my c^ild ! I^oadea* 
TOUT to act uprightly, but^ alas h I am 
still a man, and caunot forget what foiw 

meily 



n^erljT constituted the happinesr of toy 
life;' 

" Father," returned Margaret; " you 
were the most beloved friend of my pa- 
rents* Oh, consider me as a daughter 
to you ! From their hearts I would, i£ 
possible, have chased every care^ had 
Heaven spared them to me ; but as it 
has not^ accept the duty I have to bes . 
stow, and spare me the distress of see- 
ing your mind thus shaken with sor- 
row." 

A8 Mai^aret spoke, she bent her knees 
b^bre him^ when Austin, raising her in 
bis. arms, repeatedly blessed her, and at 
length reined — '' Oh, Margaret! thy 
uncertain situation, thy virtue, and un« 
protected youth, call far every exertion, 
^ind every selfish thought shall sink be^ 
fove them. Thou art now seventeen, 
and the decuive stroke must soon take 
place, that fixes thee eitbier high in rank 
and hcmour, or dooms thee to remain 
tiirough life even as thou art. If the 

first, 
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first, receive the^good as becomes thee; 
if the latter, remember that our ntua-^ 
tion here is but transitory, and will 
speedily pass away." . r» 

" Father," replied Margaret, ** wi»U 
ever you judge right, I shall endeamur 
to obey ; but if, by a decisive stsokei 
you mean ought that may injure our 
beloved Isabel, upon my knees I .con-i 
jure you abandon it! for sooner wouU 
I forfeit my life, than yield her the 
smallest vexation." 

** The peace and welfare of Isabel k 
as dear to me as to yourself, and- ualett 
she be greatly changed, I think her: too 
nobly, minded to be swayed by tbe 
paltry consideration of dividing her.fiK 
thefs fortune with an elder sist^. But 
should she even deceive our hopes, M 
member what is due to yourself, to. jwr 
father's honour, and your mother's 2eb» 
tity . Margaret, they call upon you fipM 
their sepulchres to assert your right, and 
to shew them to the world as tbef 

realljr 
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really were. In this very chapel^ at this 
rained altar, did they plight their mil- 
tual vows, six days before they departed 
for Gtermany. The priest who united 
tbem was a Benedictine, and soon after 
went on a mission to India, since when 
we have not been able to trace him. 
Alice and David, who were present at 
the sacred ceremony, are our only vouch- 
ers ;. for the strange loss of your father's 
will, and with it your mother's eonfes- 
sion, has deprived us of all other. • A 
copy of that confession also remained in 
the hands of a friar at Bremen, but, as if 
all things conspired to counteract the 
right, the good man removed, and after 
tracing him for years without effect, we 
found he died only two years since in 
the holy land, where he had gone on 
a pilgrimage; but what became of his 
papers, if he had any, we could never be 
certified. You will perhaps wonder 
bow, buried in the solitude of my cell, 
Leouldieam even so much ; but know, 
s. . . Margaret, 
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Margaret, tlioiigh apparently inaefive, 
no precaution has been neglected* After 
the I068 o£ your dear fiither, fearftil t^t 
another $udden death should deprire 
you of the testimonies left, I not only 
caused dame Alice, but also David, to 
give their oaths to every particular etent 
These I transmitted to the fVtmciseans 
at Berwick, and by their means made 
the inquiries I have informed you trf. 
I likewise to them gave my own te^* 
mony respecting my knowledge bf tiie 
baron's will and its contents, praying 
them, in case of my decease, to spare no 
pains in * * 

The fall of a fragment of stone at 
some smaU distance caused the friar to 
cease; but all being again still, Marga- 
ret replied — *^ My dear &titer, pardon 
my inexperience. I am convinoed you 
have done all for the best ; yet surely my 
mother's honour should have been ex- 
culpated long since ?'* 

'' But how, Margaret, was timt to be 

effected? . 
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efTected? During your gtand&thei^ 
life, duty, ax^ the request of your dying 
mother, kept yoi|r father silent After 
the baron's death, prudence made him 
vnak to continue the deception, until» 
by economy, he could dear the incHm- 
brance, and leave his beloved child aa 
estate worthy the dLAeet daughter d ^xe 
house o£ Fitzwalter. This plan viras, in 
some degree, ^fected, though not cobe^ 
plete, at his decease, when, at all events, 
the truth would have been disclosed, 
but for the villany of secreting the wiU.'' 
** If it was secreted from a fear of my 
claims injuring those of Isabel," replied 
Margaret, " how little coujd they judge 
of my heart who took that step ! Never 
yet did I feel a sentiment for her but of 
the most sincere a£fecti<»i. Yes, father, 
I am cefnbemt to wave all claim but that 
of being lord Fitzwalta^s lawful daugh- 
ter; and that tide, now I know my 
right, death itself shall not make me 
forega The blessed spirits of my pa- 
rents, 
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rents, as you truly say, call upon me to 
proclaim my mother's chastity, and my 
fatlier's honour. — Oh!" continued ahe, 
tlirowing herself before the altar, and 
kissing the marble step, ** here did they 
pledge their faith, and receive the mip- 
tial benediction; and here doth their 
daughter call upon the saints to assist 
her in clearing their fame, and . shewing 
them unspotted to the world." 

" My dear child," said Alice, " we 
have rich and powerful enemies to con- 
tend with; and the baron having mar- 
ried previous to his espousing Edith 
Mountford, will, I fear, by her father'i 
testament, leave the estate greatly in 
her power." 

" Be it so," replied Margaret : ^* still 
was my mother no unchaste wanton, as 
I once heard the cruel baroness name 
her. I am no bastard, dame. — Qhp & 
ther ! though I have concealed it in my 
own heart, how deeply have I felt those 
epithets ! In such a case now, methinks 

I could 
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I could retam scorn for scorn. Let her 
take 4ft«— drive me to want, to penury — 
still the .consciousness of my parents' 
honour should Mpport me.** 

^ Again I repeat, prudence, yet awhile, 
Margaret, must still guide us. You 
want four years of heing of age, until 
which the lady De Launcy can, un« 
doubtedly, claim a right over you. That 
consideration has for years kept me si- 
lent, as also Alice and David.** 

After some more conversation, the 
gloom of night, which began to over- 
shadow the chapel, made them think of 
separating, the father conducting them 
to the castle gate, where he bade them 
good-even. 

When Margaret and Alice entered, 
De Liauncy was in the hall, wrapped in 
his doak. — " You walk late, fair maid,** 
said he, addressing Margaret : " are you 
not alarmed in those lonely paths ?'' 

•* Our errand was of a nature to pre- 
VOL. I, K dude 
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dude fear»" replied Alice. ^ The ei^iv 
ing was fine, and we walked to Ike^ old 
cfaapeL" 

^' You have a good; fiiar thesee, I un- 
derstand ?" answered De Launcy, fixing 
his eyes inquisitively on Margaret 

" You heard truly,** answered Aliee. 

^ I wished to entreat you to Iionour 
me with your company at supper," said 
Dc Launcy ; ^* the table has no plaasuve 
for me, unless « lady presides." 

" I am sorry for it," answered Marga- 
t-et, coolly. '^ 1 am not accustomed to 
take my seat in the hall when the lady 
De Launcy resides here, and must be 
excused accepting the invitati^a of a 
stranger." 

^^ That punctilio is surely too far 
stretched," replied he. ^ It would be 
injustice to punish me for lady. De 
Launcy not being sensible of your 
merit. You are formed to grace tiie 
hall of the castle of Fitzwalter^ let 

me 
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me ei^oy the honour o£ seating you 

th0M?ji^>-'. 

As he ^Q)|i^ he attempted to taike her 
hand;' but r9(s0hg,^he said — ''Tou! 
From whence saiiles your right to place 
me tliere ?" 

'' I plead no right,'' 4?eplied De Laun*- 
fey; ** I only asked a favour, which I 
should have been honoured 1^ your 
granting me." 

"I am sorry you ask what I must 
refuse. Oood-night !" 

So saying, ^ith Alice, she left the 
liall, and retired to her apartment 

What had passed at the old cliap^ 
employed all Margaret's thoughts, nor 
was she speedily tbed of conversing <rf 
it ; for though she had always been as* 
sured, ^m the discourse of Alice and 
the friar, that her parents were lawfully 
united, yet slie now possessed the posi-^ 
tive certainty of even the time and 
plaee, together wiUi tlie veason that had 
made it so long concealed. 

s 3 From 
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From a discourse respecting ii&pa* 
rents, she reverted to the fnaoll^My 
dear dame," said she, *' pay sitisfaotiou 
of this night met wilji-'a con^erabte 
drawback at the visible uneasiness of 
our dear friend Austin. I am convinced 
some severe sorrow hangs over ^himi 
would to Heaven I could remove itl 
Did you not mark his violent emotion 
at the mention of St Mary's convent ??.. 

" I did," repUed Alice. 

" Notwithstanding his extreme mea- 
greness and grey hairs, he has not even 
now the appearance of age," said Mar- 
garet ^* Pardon me, dame, but indeed 
I could not help surmising that he had 
formerly loved some one that dwelt 
there." 

" You perhaps judged truly," an- 
swered Alice. " He is, I believe, now 
not more than fifty ; but what little I 
know respecting him, as he chooses it 
concealed, I am not ^t liberty to dis- 
close." 

" My 
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*• My dear dame," said Margaret, " I 
meant act to express curiosity, though 
I confess it has frequently been excited 
fiom the accounts that have casually 
reached me. My father loved him, and 
you highly honour him; I therefore 
know that he is a good man, and all 
other information is superfluous." 

Such conversation filled up the houm 
till Margaret and Alice retired to rest. * 
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CHAPTER XVIL 



On the ensuing morning, as father Aus- 
tin, after matins, was seated at the erfi 
trance of his cell, he perceived a man* 
whose appearance bespoke him of rank, 
advancing towards him. 

« Good-day, father," said he. " My 
name is De Launcy ; I come to crave 
your advice and assistance, which, I hope, 
you wiU not refuse me?" * 

" ;My advice and assistance, in all th^ 
is good, you may command,** replied 
Austin, coldly, " though I cannot corf- 
jecture in what the advice and assistance 
of a poor Franciscan may be necessary 
to the son of the lord De Launcy.** 

" In this casej, father, you can be of 

the 
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the utmost service ; and, to wave all c^ 
remony, I must first inform you, that I 
love Margaret Fitzwalterj and am will- 
ing to make her my bride '' 

** Make her your bride !" interrupted 
the frian **^ I thought you were unac- 
quainted — that you never saw her tift 
yesterday ?" 

• " Granting it so, father, is she not 
made to be beloved ?" 

" As far as outward form, I should 
judge so; but are you convinced that 
your minds will assimilated ? Are you 
©lire of her concurrence to your desires ?* 
. ** Noi ftfther ; but your influence will 
bave its proper efleet 'Svery one is ac* 
quainted with the deference she pays ti^ 
.yoonr opinion," 

^ On this subject I shall decline giving 
ifc'' answered the fidar, ** particularly if 
it. might influence her, as marriage; 
more than any other event in life, ought 
40 be free and unprejudiced. The affec- 
txDii^ too^ you have conceived for her is so 

K 4 young, 
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young, that it will easily be oombatedf ; 
for it is surely no difficult task to forget 
what we have only momentarily known?'* 

** I do not wish to forget her^" vepUed 
De Launcy, " nor will I endeavour it* 

** At your pleasure. 1 am not autho- 
rized to answer for Margaret ; but well 
I know the purity of her mind will not 
suffer her to descend to clandestine ad- 
dresses. Are the lord and lady I)e 
Launcy apprised of your indiaatioil? 
Do they authorize your offer?" 

** As yet it has been impossible to. ask 
their concurrence ; but were it otheiv 
wise, father, am I the only person who 
hold secrets from lord and lady De 
Launcy ?•* 

" That I know not, nor care,^ answer^ 
ed the friar, with some haughtiness^ 
^ the ties of Idood and duty demand that 
respect from you that is not Tequisite. 
from others." 

" Father,*' said De Launcy, ** let u3 
understand each other. I am not to 

leani 
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learn that you hereafter mean to pro- 
duce Margaret. to the world as the baron 
Fitz waiter's legitunate daughter; but^ 
cm my honour, no motive of interest 
sways me. On the contrary, both my 
father and lady De Lauhcy have con- 
sented to unite in giving me their sanc^ 
tion to espouse the lady Isabel, as sole 
heiress of Fitzwalter. I build, however, 
upMi my father's affection ; and, Marga- 
ret once my wife, which, with her con- 
currence and your assistance, could spee- 
dily be effected, it would become his in- 
terest and honour to exert his influence 
with the kin^ to acknowledge her right, 
as joint heiress to the late baron." 

" Young man," answered Austin, 
'* should Margaret stoop to any secon- 
dary means to ascertain her right, I my- 
self should doubt her claim to such a fa- 
ther as Fitzwalter. You say, on your 
honour, you have tio interested views in 
the alliance ; but xpay I not distrust the 
honour of a main who, concealed in the 

K 5 shades 
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shades of n%ht, steds upon the ansinpi*. 
cioixs, and with a mtanaess thi^ ufxn^ 
minds disdain^, robs thMn^ of thim se^ 
crcts?" 

•^FriaTi" replied De Latincy, wasoily, 
"you forget yoiurself; thougb youi^ ha^ 
bit proteets you, yoti should neme^W 
wlbat is daetx> my rank." 

•* While yon uemember it ^ffcmrs^^ l 
shall not easily forget," replied Austin*^ 
** My habie^ as you truly say, jwotedf 
TM, nor is tlm tibefi«st time that, uaiiM 
^vith thoi^e holy yems whiefe AsXi eittr 
hold me, it hath, protected otiieiSi'-^ 
Klated with y^uth ai)d prosperit^,^yoM9 
lord, if you tbinfe you may ac* with hof^ 
punity, you mistake ; att good meiy will 
despise you, if yoiu transguessp- tkosp" 
txMmds wMch are the- only safegHAnda-eff 
society. By the pkiArl Kfeaiine^ o^Kitt- 
enirig, yoi> hare possessed yowrself €»f 
Margaret's seerets. But would it n^ 
have been moie nobly ddne, t€»^ ha¥e 
made y ouv pvoposale fiwt ? Would that 

not 
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not more effectually have shewn your 
diisiiiterestedness ? You might then have* 
been entitled to our c(»ifidence and to^ 
our thasiks/' 

*' -And bow are yon assured that K 
.listened^ fnar?" isaid De Launcy. 

" By your being informed of what yoxii 
could not otherwise have known. Gkv 
go, young man ; kam-, 1 repeat, to re- 
spect yonrselfy and otherr will respect 
yott. Or, should you ever m<xe descends 
to so derogatory a deed^ remember first,*^ 
aatd he, innically, " to take the feathers?: 
from your hat Those decorations are^. 
doubtless, meant to distinguish you fronv 
the vulgar, and to besptek your quaKtjr 
aiid honour — in such employments they^^ 
are superfluous, and often lead to disco-< 
very ; as witness the plume that I foimd 
this morning in the aisle of the chapel, 
and which is similar to that you now 



wear." 



De Launcy remained silent. 
After a- pause, fether Austin conti-^ 

£ 6 nued 
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nued — "Believe me, I am no one's enemy; 
tlierefore I cannot be yours. Truly will. 
I lay before Margaret what you have, 
said ; but no word or action of mine 
shall influence her judgment. A,s to her 
cause, that I leave to Him who lias pro- 
tected her from the cradle, not doubting 
but his powerful arm will fix her in the 
state most conducive to her happiness." 

** By my sou), father," said De Laun- 
cy, "I came not intentionaUy for such^i 
purpose as you infer. My curiosity wa^ 
undoubtedly, excited, by an account I 
had heard of you ; and being also told 
that Margaret had walked hither, I came 
to ^eek her. On entering the chapel, 
your discourse arrested my attention, 
and I involuntarily listened unto it" 

" You 'frill excuse me conversing 
longer on the subject," answered the 
friar ; *^ I have, at this hour, occupations 
to which all others must give place." 

With these words the father bowed 
slightly, and took his way to the chapel, 

while 
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while De Launcy, vexed at the ill suoi 
cess of his application, returned to the 
castle. Revolving future plans, he pass- 
ed the remainder of the day in his own 
chamber, complaining of a slight indis- 
position, but cautiously observant on all 
that passed. 

Towards evening, Margaret and Alice, 
who were far from suspecting the discoi 
very De Launcy had made, took their 
usual walk to the chapel, where they 
found the friar and David in earnest dis- 
course. The father, aflter bidding them 
welcome, candidly related all that had 
passed between himself and De Launcy, 
though without comment, leaving the 
^nswar entirely to Margaret 

With fixed attention she remained si- 
lent until he concluded, when she re- 
plied, a blush tinging her cheek — " To 
answer methodically to the strange re- 
lation you have made, I must be^n by 
the affection you say De Launcy pro- 
fesses for me. I think you call it love, 

father ; 
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father ; if so, how eironeous an opmiam 
had I formed of that passion ! Me-*^ 
thought it imeant friendship and esteem^^ 
in the most extensive meanings c£ the' 
words ; bat now I find it otherwise, for 
what friendship or esteem can De I>aun« 
ey have for me on so short an acquakft*- 
ance ? The love I feel for you, far dame 
^Hce, my Isabel, and honest David, has^ 
been growing- fbr years, and like a tree? 
whose strong root is immovably fixed, 
must shatter the soil that mirturedt it' 
ere it can be destroyed or displaced. 
Such alone, father, is the love that I 
comprehend, and such, I am convinced^' 
is tliat which my friends bear to me ; I 
will, therefore, none of this strange sud-' 
den affection, that springs up like a sum^ 
mer flower, and doubtless fades as soob.^ 
I love neither the lord De Launcy nor 
his son, and km grieved the latter* 
should bestow a thought upon raie after- 
i quitted his presence." 

The whole of Margai-et's words and 
manney convinced her friends^ that there 

were 



were no hope& for De Launcy. Austin- 
therefore repdiwb — ** As ywu appear en- 
tirely determined in this business, I shall, 
not scruple to speafa loy sentiments. — 
Though I have no doubt of the effic^y of • 
£>e Launcy^s espousing our cause,, yet I 
confess I would 'rather owe all to right 
and justice, tdian aibmit to an obligatioa.. 
so humiliating, and! for which I should 
tiunk. yoa paid &r too dear, by giving 
your hand, where you could not, without' 
hesitation, bestow your heart" 

The friar tjisn proceeded to inibrm 
thttm^ that Ke meant to lose no time in . 
bringing forward Margaret's claim, whicli, • 
if contended, he would lay before the 
throne, and personally demand of Henry 
the Seventh protection and justice for the 
daughter of his friend Fitzwalter. 

As Margaret and Alice walked home- 
ward, passing a small wood they met ' 
De Launcy, appsupently plunged in 
thought. At their approach he how- 
ever shook off his reverie, and advan* 

dug. 
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cing, said — " Fortune favours me to- 
night : will you permit me to attend you 
home ?*• 

Margaret bowed coldly, but remained 
silent 

" The friar is a happy man,** conti- 
nued he, taking his place by Margaret's 
side, '' that can thus tempt youth and. 
beauty to brave the horrors that are said 
to attend his dwelling, and to encounter 
the damps of the night air." 

" For his happiness," replied Marga-. 
ret, " I cannot answer ; but if happiness, . 
as we are taught to believe, is the result 
of virtue, he is doubtless so." 

" I am, unfortunately, not in his fa- 
vour. I consulted him this morning on 
a subject very near my heart, but he list-., 
ened unpropitiously." 

** Might I advise, then," said Marga- 
ret, " relinquish it. I never yet found 
his judgment erroneous," 

" That counsel is more easily given 
than adopted," answered he. " I am 

ocmvinced 
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convinced you know to what I allude, 
and though I was unfortunate in my ap- 
plication to him, yet may I flatter my- 
self with a patient hearing from you ?** 

" I know not in what I can be inte- 
rested that concerns you," replied Mar- 
garet. " However, if you request it, 
you may depend upon my amdid opi^ 



nion,** 



A youth, plainly attired, of a com- 
manding height, and, as it should seem 
by his manner (for the evening was too 
far advanced to render his features dis- 
cernible), of superior rank to the peasan- 
try around, at that moment turned from 
an opposite path, and advancing towards 
them, said — ^^ I pray ye direct me, if in 
your power, the shortest way to father 
Austin's cell. I know he dwells near 
this spot, for I had a direction from yon-' 
der cottages ; but, unacquainted with the 
country, have bewildered myself in the 

wood." 

« You 
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•* You are a stranger then ?" rq)lie(i 
Atiee. 

^ I am, lady, ; but am no stranger tq 
the character of the pious father Austin." 

Alice then directed the youth through 
the wood to the old chapel, where^ if he 
did not find the firiar, she informed him 
of the path to the cave. The stranger 
bowed, and witli thanks was turning 
from them, when Margaret, who had not 
spoken, addressing hiiir,. said — ^ Good 
youth, walk as speedily as you can 
through the wood, for the evening' draws 
in,, and the way, though short, is ihtri^ 
eate to those unacquainted with it ; be-^ 
ware, aliso, as you leave the path to cross 
to the daapel, foe there is a dl&ep jHt cfn 
the left side." 

. The youth had instantly stop^>^ when 
Maqgaret addressed him. 

•• Heaven shield you, lady !" replied he. 
•• I will cautiously observe your counsel; 
The good-will you bear to others revert 
upon your own head !" 

With 
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■*\Vith these words he pursued his way, 
and Margaret, with Alice and De Laun- 
cy, walked forward to the castle. 
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CHAPTER XVIIi;. - 



De Launcy again attempted to prevail 
upon Marjgaret to sup with him in the 
hall; but declining the invitation, she 
retired to her chamber, consenting, how-' 
ever, at his earnest request, to see him 
on the ensuing morning, as he declared 
he had business to communicate of the 
utmost importance. 

" I wonder what that youth Vahted 
with father Austin ?" said Margaret, to 
Alice, aflter they had retired. •* It is elvi-; 
dent he is a stranger; methought, too, he' 
had rather a foreign accent.'^ 

" Doubtless he comes,** replied the 
dame, " to relieve his mi^ from sotne 
sorrow that oppresses it ; ^W^p, the g^od* 

man 



OE, THE nun's story. 21S 

man will speak comfort to his wounded 
spirit" 

" I trust he may. Perhaps the loss of 
tender parents. Poor youth ! if it be so, 
how much should I pity him P' 

^ If he has been guilty of any gross 
error, I shall pity him far more," replied 
Alice. " The loss of afiectionate parents, 
though hard to support, is to be over- 
come by reason and reflection; but an 
evil and reproaching conscience who can 
bear? — it is Uke a vulture perpetually 
gnawing at the heart." 

" He appears very young, dame ; his 
deportment too was gentle, and his voice 
sounded as one familiar to my ear." 
: The discourse then turned upon diffe- 
rent subjects, and among others, the in« 
terview with De Launcy on the ensuing 
day.r-** I neither respect nor esteem the 
young man," said Margaret, ^' therefore 
wish at once to convince him of the fu- 
tility of his I>^png me attentions which 
I am predeNvuined never to return. 

-. No, 






1 1 4 ST. M ARC A»£T'S caye ; 

}So, dame," added she, wkh wannih, ^ I 
would sooner bear my father's naqie 
-without blemish or disgiace, in the mean- 
est cottage, and clothed with the most 
humble habiliments that jpoverty could 
give, ratlierthan be lady of this dommn, 
however just my tide, were it to be i^ 
ceived as a favour from the faaroness JDe 
Launcy's son-in-law." 

In the morning De Launcy entreated 
of Margaret the promised audieno^ wd 
was immediately admitted. At firal^ 
some confusion, from being aware ^ the 
subject on which he wished to ccmverse, 
marked Margaret's features; but, re- 
assured by the supporting . presence of 
Alice, she speedily overcame it, mid re- 
ceived him with collected firmness. Wiitk 
earnest warmtli he made her. a t^derof 
his hand and heart, touched sl^ghtfy xm 
wliat he had overheard at the idmpel^ en- 
treated her not to.stt£fer the friar to pre» 
judice him in her opinion, and.finalljide* 
dared, that the wliQk.OT his interest 

should 
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should be exerted t6 establish her m her 
tight, was it refused to be acknowledged 
by the lady De Launey. 
, . « For your offer permit me to returq 
you my thanks," replied Maragret. 
•^That you do justice to my parents, I 
abo thank you. Honour, as yet, is my 
only dower ; perhaps it may be aU I shaH 
ever possess; it therefore befits me to 
preserve it unsullied, which it could ne« 
ver be, should I listen to a clandestine 
address £rom any man. Yon will there- 
fore excuse me declining tliis, as deroga* 
tory at once to me and to yourself." 

De Launey had hoped to win JMargaret 
to hearken to a private marriage, as be 
before proposed to the iriar, but there 
was a dignity in her words and manner 
that at onoe made him rdinquish the 
thought. 

^^ As to my address being dandestine,"* 
answered he, *' that droumstances alone 
have otcasioned. I should be proud to 

acknowledge 
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acknowledge my attachment in the &ee 
of the whole world. Would you but 
honour me by the smallest gleam of hope» 
you shall be oonvmoed of the truth of 
what I assert** 

** I should be wanting to you and to 
myself, not to answer with candour and 
openness. As a man who has honoured 
me by the offer of his hand, and as the 
baroness De Launcy's son-in-law, I 
should be happy to respect you : but be- 
lieve me, and receive my decided opi- 
nion, we can never be nearer related,; I 
therefore entreat that you neither ffwe 
yourself nor me further trouble on; the 
subject. My resolution thus frankly de* 
clared, permit me to wish you a fiiirer 
and a richer bride, one whose claims need 
no justification, and who feels for y9ii 
that preference which I conceive necefr 
sary to render the state of marriage hap- 
py. For my inheritance, I am poor but 
proud, and wish to owe it to no seomd-i. 

ary 
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ary means ; for I cannot stoop to obliga- 
tion for what, in truth and honour, is 
my own." 

. The firmness of Margaret's mamier 
astonished De Launcy. Accustomed to 
courts, to be refused by a mere girl» edu- 
cated in a distant county, surroimded 
by peasants, and the means of informa- 
tion so contracted as hers necessarily 
were, surpassed his belief. In vain he 
endeavoured to soften her resolves ; but, 
with a perseverance that left him no 
room for hope« slie arose, and taking the 
dame's arm, quitted the apartment. 

Anger and affronted pride for some 
time reigned alone in De Launcy's heart. 
A thousand bitter execrations did he 
vent against the innocent Alice and the 
friar, both of whom he regarded as Mar- 
garet's advisers : yet, unwilling to relin- 
quish her, he resolved to alter his plan ; 
and as he surmised that Austin would 
now, as he had made the discovery, 
bring forward his proofs of her legitiii^a- 

VDL. I. L cv. 
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oy, he determined that lord and lady De 
Launcy should receive the first informa- 
tion from himself. Thus resolved, he 
immediately wrote letters to his fiBU;her, 
rdating his visit to Northumberland and 
his discoveiy at the chapel» but cautious- 
ly avoided mentioning his proposals, as 
those would too completely lunre eX'- 
plained his motives for the communica- 
tion. This point arranged, be dispitfch- 
ed a trusty messenger, with <xdflrs to 
make the capital in his way, as therO'Was 
a report, before he left Westminster, 
that the king had recalled the lord 
Launcy. 
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TttK ycmth wftd thj? fof^okig etenSiig 
fcrf ita<{inred tlie Way to ttie friai^s^ cefl, 
by foHbwing th^ dlret^ori of A!ibe, epe^ 
^yrtJache* it. At the cntnmce he 
liftllooed aloud, and was immedietefy 
• an^fwered by the father, 

*« Who calls m loud/* said lie, « at? thfe 
late hour ? If ye have lost your way, I 
will put you into the right path to the 
village ; or if ye are benighted, t6 saeh 
food and lodging as this cave afifoids ye 
are welcome, so ye come hi the spirit of 
peace and good- will to all men." 

** That I truly do,** replied the youth ; 
** but I have neither lost my way, nor 
yet am I benighted. My business in 

L 2 with 
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M'ith father Austin ; it lias brought me 
many a weary mUe, nor do I repent my 
labour since 1 trust I have found him,'* 

^ You have indeed met the sirnier^" 
answered Austin. ^ But what business 
can have brought you from far to him is 
past my conjecture : however, if he caa 
be of service to the meanest creature God 
hath made, nay even to one whose onon 
are great as his own» behold him ready. 
Enter, therefore, good youth; I luvireiiint 
and steel, and will instantly light . my 
lamp.* ' 

The youth entered the cave. The &^ 
Iher stnick a light, and raised it to ite 
iace of his guest. 

^' The peace of Heaven rest upon you, 
my son !" said he. ^ The haqd of yqur 
great Creator has blessed you witha^ood 
exterior ; be it your study so to temp^ 
your conduct, that your heart and mw- 
ners may not disgrace so fair a t^mpk 
I pray you be seated," pointing : to a 
jstone. ** Such food as I have I Wt^^^t 

before 
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before you ; when you are refreshed, you 
^all inform me of the business that 
brought you hither." 

The eyes of the youth were fixed up- 
im Austin, the mildness of whose man-r 
ners, mingled with dignity, inspired him 
at once with veneration and esteem.-r^ 
^* Father,** replied he, " I tliank yoiiv 
but I do not wish for food. Give me 
your blessing, and then I will enter on 
hiy'errand" 

\ As he spoke, he bent his knee before 
the friar, -ivho, laying his hand on his 
bead; said-^" A blessing more powerful 
fhan mine rest upon thee ! In the 
straight path of rectitude mayest thou 
walk-*-4iiay no turbulent passions assail 
thee-«4nay the flower of thy youth be m- 
sullied, thy middle days honourable, thy 
aigfe respectable, and thy end that of the 
virtuous r 

-^ 'Rude and unskilled in the graces of 
language, my heart, rather than ray 
worda^ must thank you,** replied the 

L 3 strangen 
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stranger. ** May your bleissing be pro« 
phetic ! Hitherto, I taust my youth 
has been unsullied by any gross crime^ 
though 1 have unwittingly been guilty 
ef disobedience. But for honoirr, ihther, 
it is not easily wooed to grace the creflit 
of the unknown and unfriended : can 
I therefore merit respectability, I must 
be content, and trust in that Polrel 
who gave me being, to make my Me 
such as may insure peace beyoiktit 'B&ii 
don me, fkther; I have insensibly itlmyed 
from the business I came hera tO' ^xO- 
ente. These papen," oontinaed h^ 
drawing a packet from his boMxn «iA 
fresenting it, " were entn»tted to me to 
deliver to your own band, and ham my 
heart I rejoice that I have snoceeded in 
my eirand." 

' The friar received the paraeL His 
opinion and counsel were often nqoeit- 
ed by many at a omsid^dble dittanoe 
from his dwelling, and he had no vbekt 
but the present was on business of siao- 

lar 
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lar import It was carefully waled with 
the impression of a cross^ and addressed 
in the foUowing manner :-~ 

*^ iSister Adelaide^ superior qf ths 
convent of tl^ Holy Firgin, near Brer 
nu^riy to her honoured brother^ the hpl^ 
Franciscan, Austin, greeting/" 

Austin's eyes glanced on the direct^oq, 
but he read it not, for suddenly tb^ 
hand of death appeared to strike him«r- 
his features assumed a ghastly paleness, 
to universal tremor shook his whole 
Irame, the drops of cold perspiration 
hung upon hisj hollow and careworn 
cheeks, the packet fell fiK>m his. un- 
nerved grasp, and, with a deep aad 
heartrending groan, he fell upon the 
rodcy flooring of his cell. Surprised 
and terrified, the youth hastened to his 
assistance ; with manly vigour he raised 
lum in his arms^ and placed him upon 
tfaeToshes on one side the cave, where, 
using such means as were in his power, 
ta rubbing his temples and loosening 

1. 4 his 
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his vest, he at length had the satififac- 
Hon to find returning life heam in his 
yet half-closed eyes, and tinge his pidlid 
cheek. Recalled to recollection, the at- 
tention of the youth was not lost upon 
the friar. 

** Alas, my son !** said he, ** I am not 
worthy your care : the sins of my youth 
deservedly punish my later years. By 
my example take warning : vice is a ser- 
pent, whose sting is never to be over^ 
come ; like a wound cicatrized, b«t not 
healed, it bleeds afresh upon every ce^ 
casion, and inflicts upon the guilty solid 
sufferings which all the malice et'^mem 
or devils can never inflict upon 4Jb6 in- 
nocent." • / 

" Father,** replied the youth; still 
kneeling on the rushes by his Ade^ 5^ you 
«rt injurious to yourself. In ansYrer to 
my inquiries for you, even at thie vil- 
lage, added to what I had heard before^ 
they said your life was holiness iUdiS, 
and that you had resided in this solitude 

fourteen 
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teen or fifteen years. At that pe» 
you must have been young : youth 
is prone to error, which doubtless th^ 
sanctity of so many years must have ob- 
literated.'' : '^ 

** Look at these hands, young maiv^' 
answered the friar, Mrildly : '^ the whole 
ocean is too small to wash them cleaiu?* 

"The ocean, ^ther, is bounded,*;. re- 
plied the youth, modestly, ^' but the 
mercy of Heaven is unbounded." 

^ You say true,'* interrupted Austin; 
^ therefore let us pray. Give me your 
liand ; I will rise. 3^yer will calm this . 
tempert: that destroys me." 

Austin, as he spoke, by the assistance 
of the youth arose; but his agitation 
was still so great, that if he had not 
knelt he must have fallen. He remained 
a oonsideraUe time in fervent but silent 
prayer, the youth kneeling piously by 
his side, when at length rising, though 
feeUy, he said, with calmness-^'' Grace 
be to Heaven ! I am once more myself. 

L 5 I grieve 
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I grinre, good yondi» to giveyoii ^soim- 
worthy a wdoome: but ibrgat itJMth^it 
it the tribute of sui ; let it pcovea^bofi- 
eon to warn your youth to avoiib it«:i!' J 
pray you, now reach me the padtti : .tiM^ 
'4sluntt hiapire me with fortitude to peraflis 
iti ; My saflEeringa are miaiy» but ih^ 
-dna I deserved*" 

The stranger again presentad die pae- 
iurt, but the hand of Austin was at yet 
too unsteady to reaaove the eawlop^^^; 
7 be bowever, with a fervour tbat«p|oiMsb- 
ed the youth, presaed it first to bttiii^ 
and then to hia heart. — ^* ReMrtmoed be 
what it contains,'' said be» ** tfabi^iiit 
sbould be a curae !^ Then with a 4^!E>^^ 
of forced courage he tore lA epWBt^an^ 
\> read aa follows :-<^ - «j>: ...i 

** Sister Ad^ifade^. though nottpfnmk- 
ally known to .the FsaiHB&ieaii^ Aurtia, 
is not a stranger to faia victues^ • Distant, 
like himself, from a vain and turboknt 
world, she contevifdates with ihorvor^ 
past, and bom witbrgcatitiiGW^tv tbf ^ji- 

wise 
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wise Power who has placed bet in safety 
fieom the danger. That there were earth- 
ly afBsctions, once so dear to her that 
4hey weakened every other, and left to 
lier God a divided heart, she now coii- 
fenes with contritions and prays oidy 
for power to fiilfil those duties which the 
sacred vow that banished her from iiie 
wqM. aijoins her to keep. ■ ■ * * 

. The ftiar groaned, and for soBoe tioieA 
his ^^a raised to heaven, appeared even 
• to &rget what he had been perusiiig ; at 
length resuming it. he contiauedr-^ ^ 
/ : :** The shipwrecked mariner, snatched 
: from the storm, must yet feel for those 
eoBodemned to buffet with its violenci; 
and thus, &ther, do I feel for two help- 
less females, whom I understand you 
. have for years favoured whh your pray- 
ers and^ooiuisel — need I say, the daugh- 
ter of 'Williftm Fitzwalter, and her trusty 
iiiend, the virtuous Alice? the unhap{^ 
situation of both of wlKHock I have learned 
fay means 0£ the. young asd deseryk^ 

^: Isabel 
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Isabel Fitzwalter, who has for some 
months been an inmate at this hou8e» 
with a daughter of the count De Ran* 
stadt. Her ingenuous dispositicm and 
affectionate manner have won my heart ; 
in my breast she has confided her secrets 
and sorrows, and among the latter, her 
distress for the situation of Margaret 
Fitzwalter and the dame Alice, pointing 
yourself out as the only means by which 
I could serve them. What I would 
therefore request is, that you would ofEst 
to them my services, and an asylum 
such as I myself possess. From I«abei's 
disjointed account I also learn, that a re- 
port is spread that Margaret is not the 
legitimate child of William Fitzwalter 
-—a falsehood I can refute, as I have 
proof in my hands to the contrary, as the 
youth who brings these dispatches can 
aseertain. He is also* entrusted l^ Isa- 
bel with letters to Margaret and dame 
Alice, which you will have the goodness 
to deliver, and if opportunity serves, re- 
mit 



^ 
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mit the answers by the same messenger; 
In the meati while, that God may have 
you in his holy keeping is the prayer 
of . 

" Adelaide^ 
" Abbess of St. Mary's, .Bremen.'' 

' _ ." , . 

This letter w&s< not read without. A^ 
quent intemiptions, and an emotiqa 
which, though it inspired the youth with 
wonder, inspired him also with pity^ 
Like Margaret, he surmised that the 
friar in his youth had loved some one at 
Hie convent of St. Mary ; and what one 
so probable as Adelaide, whom, though 
past the iBower of her age, be had him^ 
self contemplated with a degree of admi- 
ration and I'espect beyond aqy woman 
he had ever yet seen ? This idea was 
however soon put to flight, for Austin, 
somewhat recovered, reaching him the 
letter, bade him read it, after which they 
would talk further. By this he found 
the friar and the abbess irere strangers 

to 



sr 



to each other, and his vague eonjecttures 
were instantly banished. The &ther, 
though the effects of his emotion were 
still discernible, did not neglect the dcu 
ties of hospitality. He placed before 
his guest such food as his cell afforded, 
and though he did not himsdUf set the 
exan)p1e» pressed bim to eat widi an 
earnestness that bespoke his weleoma 

The repast ended, resummg tiie enb- 
jtet that had brought the youth to Eng* 
land, the iriar said, though Ins voice 
fidteied as he spoke-—'' I think ibe 
Boble-mkided dbbess refers me to you fiir 
a knowledge of proofis of Margaret>.le» 
gititnacy : I can by no means eonjectuit 
how she, or much more you, can possess 
any thing satisfactory on th6 subject 
^Tis true," continued he, ** that the lady 
Blanch, wife of Fitz waiter, lies:buried;ii 
that convent—but that is no proof. iWt 
have indeed two witnesses; but (they 
were known friends and vassals to the 
parties* eonsequently their evidence may 
v be 



be ^Ksputed. What we have ioitg in 
vam sought after is two priests-^the one 
who married William Fitzwalter ta 
Blahch, the other who took her last con-^ 
fession— " 

^ And whose name was John," inter- 
rupted the youth : *' he was oonfeasor to 
St* Mary's eonvent— 4i good and vivtoi* 
ous man, who^ inflneneed by u dieom^ 
in his old age went to Fakstine, where 
he died" 

Austin r^rded his guest- for a too^ 
meirt in silent wonder.***'* Young manr*^ 
at length said he, ** your whole appears 
ance, your speech, your errand, your 
knowledge of what so few are acquainted 
with, astcmish me : yet I well know, from 
undeniable evidence, you are so impos- 
tor, and that the abbess of St. Mary's 
truly sent you ; yet have I my doubts 
that you are not what you seem. Does 
not that peasant's garb conceal one who 
may hereafter aspire to the highest ho^ 
Hours ^excluding loyalty^ of the Ger- 
^ man 
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man empire? The cast of your counte-^ 
nance too is, methinks, familiar to me» 
and I mistake grossly if the son of the 
count De Hoffman is not now before^ 
me.** 

** Father;" answered the youth, ** t 
tnist that we may be better acquainted, 
and that as your knowledge of me ih" 
creases, you may form a juster estimate 
of my deserts than you have of my qua-' 
lity. In trutli, reverend sir, I am nefc^ 
ther more nor less than what I seem-^ 
a peasant bom and educated, my name 
licopold, the humble friend of the gal- 
lant youth you mistake me for, a de- 
voted servant of the abbess of St. Mary's, 
and. equally at command of yourself/ 
holy father." ■ 

The friar sighed. — " Yout Matures,** 
replied he, " bear a stamp of probity* 
that I cannot, if I would, dispute. The 
cbunt De Hoffman, or I judge too has- 
tily, would suffer no disgrace by calling 
you his son. Sudden prepossessions 

should 
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should not, however, be blindly yielded 
to. We will some time talk further, for 
I candidly own that I am lost in a laby<- 
rinth of conjecture." 

" And which cannot be dispelled, fa- 
ther, unless you will condescend to listen 
to a narrative of my uninterestuig life ; 
therefore, to-morrow, if you will give, 
me an hour's attention, I will explain 
how I obtained the small knowledge I 
possess, and also how I became honour- 
ed with the noble Adelaide's commis- 



sion." 



Gladly would the father have foregone 
sleep, to listen to a youth that had so 
greatly interested him; but to breathe 
such a wish to a weary guest' was a 
breach of hospitality his humanity would 
not suffer him to commit ; he therefore 
expressed his thanks for his offered con- 
fidence, and prepared some rushes that 
lay in one comer of the cave for him to 
Impose his wearied limbs. 

The 
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The youth received the friar's atten- 
tion with respect, and after joiping hUn 
in his orisons, retired to rest. 
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